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SEHNSUCHT AM MEERE. 





FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
BY ELEANOR C. DONNELLY 
I sit upon the terrace by the sea, 
And feel the large calm of the starful night ; 
The wind sings thro’ the canvas restfally, 
And the dim waves grow white, 
What time the Moon, like pale somnambulist 
abroad, 
Walks thro’ the 


quiet sky, and waking dreams of 
God Z 


With dimpled hands and shy, the Hebe-waves 
Lift to yon Jove-like crag a foamy cup,— 
With dimpled feet and shy, from nameless graves 
Untold,—they rustle up 
The cool, gray stand, with weed and tinted shell 
o'erstrewn, 
Where God's eternal Wisdom broodeth vast and 
lone ' 


The scene a lambent aureola hath, — 
The splendor of the pale somnambulist 
Falis from ber shining feet, and paints s path 
Athwart the ocean-mist, 


Making strange isles of light amid the purple 
gloom, 

And bidding Night's dark soil in silvery blossoms 
bloom 


© balm down-dropping from the open sky ' 
O briny breath of the far-reaching sea ' 
What blessed influences from on high, 
Your presence brings to me ; 
Lifting the weary weight of care from off my heart, 
And rending, for the time, these mortal chains 
apart. 


Proudly, exultingly, my soul soars out— 
Bathing its pinions in the still moonlight, 
Sweetly forgetful that some arrow-doubt, 
To-morrow, stays its flight— 
Speed on! soar up! poor, eager, longing soul of 
mine— 
Speed on! soar up! 
But hark! some bell in the green-lichened tower, 
(Its head wind-kissed, waved-kissed its mossy 
feet—) 
Gives to the list'ning Night the dying bour, 
In rhythm sad bat sweet, 
Which, as of some rich chain the separate, silver 


and own this liberty divine ' 


rar ony arr Wr ssn ee aka 


The stars are hidden in the cloud-girt West, 
The spirit of the deep is troubled sore— 
I fold my robe more closely ‘round my breast, 
And rise to dream no more. 
No more! ne more '—the night blows chill, the sea- 
birds scream, 
I wake dew-drenched,—the dawn, at hand,—the 
een, a dream ' 
Philadelphia. 


REGINA; 


OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. 


BY MARGARET BLOUNT. 


CHAPTER VII. 
You came into my tent with friendly greeting, 
Of all my joys you had the better part— 
Then, when our eyes and hands were oftenest 
meeting, 
You struck me to the heart 


No less a murderer that your victim, living, 
Can face the hollow world, and jest, and smile 
No less » traitor for.your show of giving 
Your ‘‘ friendship’’ all the while ' 


M.B 


It is one of the most unbearable feelings on 
earth—that of lcing left! Regina looked very 
sadly around the study, and pushed away 
Ruth’s chair, and Ruth’s cup and plate, with 
a heavy sigh. 

‘* My morning is likely to be a pleasant one,"’ 
she said, half pettishly, as she rang the bell for 
the dumb waiter. 

‘* No Ruth—no Clifford—no play—no work— 
heigho! What a very useless thing a human 
being is when left entirely to himself, or herself, 
as the case may be |" 

Breakfast came, and over it and a new book, 
she partly forgot her trouble. The day wore 
away, but Clifford did not appear at the ap- 
pointed time. It was long after luncheon 
when the faithful Prudence heard his knock at 
the door. Regina, lonely and listless, was 
stretched out upon her sofa by the fire, when 
he entered, and did not rise—she only lifted 
her hand over her head, and said, without 
looking at him, 

**How de you do! You are very late, and I 
detest people who are not punctual. AsI do 
not feel inclined to talk to you just at this mo- 
ment, you may sit down in the corner, and 
do pepance, if you like, for not coming 
sooner |"’ 

Not for worlds would Clifford have touched 
that white hand. He moved towards the sofa, 
and leaning against the mantel-piece, looked 
sloomily into the fire, without answering her. 

“Ob, you will not speak | i—your dignity is 
hart, I suppose, by my off-hand greeting! Very 
‘Wwell—keep silence! I tell you frankly, | am 
ima bed humor, aod we shall only quarrel if 
you open your lips.”’ 

“I do mot doubt that !”’ 


and closed her eyes. 
He shifted his posi- 
tion, and turning his 
head on his hand, 
gazed down on her. 
How beautifal she 


He thought ef Helen 
Eriinford’s words, 
which Charlemoant 
had repeated te him 
“Crimson 


previous! Poor deluded fool that he was! He 
uttered an exclamation of rage and grief. Re 
gina heard it, and opened her eyes widely. 
‘What is the matter, Clifford ?’’ 

** You ask f’’ 

“Most certainly Ido! Why are you looking 
at me in that strange way! One would think 
you were a judge and I a criminal, and that 
you were about to put ona black cap and 
pronounce sentence of death oa me at this mo- 
ment.”’ 

“Ha! Your conscience is stirring, | se, 
else you would never have thought of that 
comparison !’’ 

“* My conscience |'’ she said, assuming a sit- 
ting posture, and looking at him haughtily. 
‘Will you explain that speech, Clifford? 
There is room for you on the safa, if you 
like!" and she gathered up the crimson 
drapery, and heaped it fm a glowing mass upon 
the pillows behind her. ‘‘ Sit down, and tell 
me what is the matter !’’ 

“I do not wish to sit beside you, Regina."’ 
“Very well! Stand then!’’ 

** More—I never wish to sit beside you again; 
nor do I ever mean to do so !"’ 

A deep flush stained her cheek, and her eyes 
flashed for an instant on him. 

** Ah! I perceive work lies before us! Well, 
go on! Don't mince matters! Speak out 
freely what you wish !"’ 

“Twill! There have been certain promises 
between us, Regina!" 

“Yes.” 

“T wish to give back all yours—to claim my 
own again!’’ 

She grew white, ont rising suddenly, filled 
a glass from the table with water, and drank 
it. He watched her with asmile. It soothed 
his wounded pride to see that mute token of 
her love for him. The smile had not vanish- 
ed when she came back, and, leaning against 
the sofa, stood prepared to hear all he had to 
say. 

“ Did you understand me, Regina ’"’ 

“Yea. You wish to be free again. Well, I 
free you!" and she made a passionate gesture 
with her hand. ‘Leave me as soon as you 
like; I will never trouble you more !"’ 

‘On my part, I resign all claim to a lady so 
fair and,"’ he added, with a sneer, ‘so very 
kind!” 

“Thank you!’ she answered, steadily 
raising her eyes to his. ‘‘ And, now that no 
ties bind us, tell me what those last words 
mean !"’ 

* Ask the Earl!"’ 

“Whorf" 

“*The Earl of Charlemount! Surely I need 
not designate him more plainiy !’’ 

“* What have I to do with him !’’ 

He gave alow, insulting laugh, that made 
her turn crimson, and took up his hat as if te 
go. She made a step forward, and stood in 





She looked at him curiously, then yawned 


This force, leaping fame was vot | 
bearth 





/ 
CLIFFORD nENounCcem REGINA. 


Frevchwoman is not to be insulted with im- 
punity! Oat of this room you do not stir till 
I know what has changed you so!" 

“As you choose. Bat I hardly think it 
will be pleasant for you to hear the tale from 


my lips.” 

“Out with it!’’ 

“Well, then, you remember 4t was very 
late when I left you last a 

“Only half. past —_ 


“T stayed beyond my usual time. You 
urged me once or twice to go, but you smiled 
so aweetly when you spoke, that I was, as it 
were, compelled to stay. You were not riso 
in doing so, Regina !"’ 

“I begin to believe it. 
in that way zo more." 

‘Not with me! And, if I may advise you 
in such a delicate matter, you will do well 
never to give the Earl an equally good chance 
of finding out what (however closely it may 
concern him,) it cannot add to his peace or 
happiness to know.’ 

** Keep to your story, and wait till | ask your 
aivice !'’ 

**No doubt you anderstand these little mat- 
ters better than I. Well, to go back to my 
tale. After I left you—after you gave me that 
last kiss, which barns at this moment on my 
lips, though I would give worlds to forget it— 


But, I shall offend 


I happened, as I often do, to take a fancy to 
watch your casement."’ « 
‘* Watch ?’’ 
‘Rest easy. I certainly little expected to 


see—irhat 1 did sea! I only walked up and 
down the lane, as I have often done before, 
feeliog a kind of fancifal pleasure in guarding 
your house while you slept. I used to be 
feoliah enough to think you must slumber 
more sweetly because I was near, though you 
knew it not."’ 

“Go on—go on!'’ said Regina, hurriedly. 
** Por heaven's sake don't talk of these things 
—of these feelings now! Iam not yet marble 
or jron—and [| cannot bear to hear them!"’ 

“I do not wonder. Weil, as I was watob- 
ing the house and the moon, and thinking 
of all you had said and looked during the 
happy hours we had just spent together, | 
heard a slight noise in the garden. We heard 
it, you may remember, as we stood by the 
gate, and I proposed to ascertain what caused 
it. But you drew me back; jou said it must 
be a stray cat."’ 

“* Yes" 

“If you had said a stray wolf, you would 
have. hit the mark mearer. Oh, Regina, how 
fair, how false you women can be!"’ 

** That is an old story. Every one has told 
it since the world began,'’ she said, bitterly. 
Tam more interested in this new one. What 
did your stray wolf turn out to be f’’ 

“ The Earl !"’ 

She started violently, but recovering her- 
self the next moment, exclaimed, 


become the gentle, ab 
yielding wife, the home-loving, home- keep. ‘Mr, Clifford, [do not know what an Evg- ‘* Kigege were exchanged, bat vot between | 
fairy; the tender and devoted mother! ' lishwoman will stand, bat I can tell you thata | Elizabeth and her cousin. window was 


‘ae Regina!"’ 


* Ne-mgonder you tarn pale!’ a) 





“ mere did you ree!"’ 
a very trifing—bardiy worth 
” 


I should like to hear it |" 






over ite ehoulders; it was singular how much 
it resembled yours, As for the cloak of sabies, 
I have seem you wear one precisely like it a 
thousand times.'' 

‘* The Bari entered this chamber !"’ 

a) He did r’ 

“Por a moment or two, possibly !'’ 

“On the trary, he 
half an hour.’’ 

** And then ’"’ 

‘The window opened, and he descended ; 
not without a very fond embrace, however, 
from the lady, which | witnessed with peculiar 
pleasure, a8 you may well imagine. 
called him back ; thoogh it was but a whisper, 
I heard it well.’ 

“Indeed! What did she say?" 

“Thie, ‘Ob, tell me when we shall. meet 
again !’ 
not stay from me long! You must know that 
no one can supply your place, however devo- 
ted they may be!’ A pleasant thing for me to 
hear, waa it not?’’ 

‘Very! What did you do next f’’ 

1 descended, and waited in the lane. Two 
strangers followed me. I sprang forward, and 
insisted on seeing this happy lover's face. He 
was #0 obliging as to grant my request; he 
doffed his hat, and made me a courteous 
bow—"’ 

* And it wasa— 
‘The Karl of Chariemount!' 
“Then you parted, I suppose ’’ 





* We did!”’ 
** Peaceably f'’ 
“Oh, yes! why should we do otherwise !"’ 


‘You went to your own home- 

“Qaite right,’’ replied Clifford, 
too proud to show her what the discovery had 
cost him, or 
lodgings. 

Regina, having 
thoughtfally into the fire. 
story, she could yet understand it. 


to tell her /Aow 
heard ail, stood looking 
Startling as was the 
Charle- 


Kuth—he must have met her on the previous 
night. 
dent in admitting him to her chamber; sti)’ 


transpired. Yet cou/d it have been Charle 
mount! Might not Clifford, already jealous of 
him, have mistaken the stranger's face? She 
inclined to this opinion, That Clifford had anf. 
fered more than he would allow, she saw plain 

ly, and she was willing to forgive much of his 





‘Kemble would net have spoken it more 
tragically. Pray go on!"’ 
“Hearing this noise, I paused to listen. | | 


elm—"’ 


suppose, giving the cold meat, through the 





his way. 


changing a kiss with him at the same time.” | 


“And you saw Blizabeth, the housemaid, | | dream—at least, so far as | am concerned I" 


pantry window, to a cousin, and perhaps ex- | st that window !"’ 


injustioe—was ready to give him an explana- 
tion a# shoald clear herself, yet also preserve 
Rath's secret and Kuth's reputation. 


thought I could distinguish voices. | came ‘Well!’ said Clifford, who had been watch- 
nearer. | heard a pebble thrown up against | ing her face; ‘‘ what have you to say !’’ 
the window. I heard that window open; “Very much. In the first place, I think 
soft!y—"’ | you were mistaken about the Earl. I am very 
“ Well?’ | sure it could not have been him.”’ 
“I climbed up by the gardem gate, and| ‘No doalt, I dreamed it al!_-from beginning 
looked over through the branches of the | to end, Regina!"’ 


“Would you be glad to know that it was a, 
“Do you mean to tell me that you were not | 


“J do.”’ \ 










ined more than | 


Her voice | 


‘Then, ‘ Not to-morrow; bat, oh, do | 


he to hie!" | 
who waa far | 


he went to his | 


mount must have been the mysterious lover of 
Rath had been very rash and impru. | ° 


she ‘elt quite certain that nothing wrong had 


ing!" 

“You are jealous, 
and pained, and hurt; 
I do mot onder. But 
when I say to you 
that I have vever in 
my life spoken one 
word to the Earl of 
Charlemount, wil! 
you believe me !"’ 

“Upon yourhonor!"’ 

“Upon my honor|"' 

He laughed bitterly. 

‘* Ie it possible that you doubt itt’ 

‘“‘What?t Yourhoner? How cam you fancy 
euch s preposterous thing f'’ 

A dark red flush ran to Regina's forehead— 
she passed her hand over her eyes in a bewil- 
dered way. 

“*Clifferd, do you know what you are saying 
—do you know what you are doing! You are 
breaking my beart|"' 


his own breast, bot 





tortared her, and the pain and the agony only 
fod the rage he felt. 

‘*How can that affect met’’ he asked, care- 
lessly. ‘With your heart [| have nothing 
| more to do. It ts Charlemount's affair, not 
mine!" 

She looked at him as a wounded deer looks 
| at ite murderer when the knife is at ite throat. 

‘‘My God!"' she murmared, with clasped 
hands, ‘'This—this is what 1 have loved so 
mach better than Thee !"’ 

Clifford was silent. At last, in a more sub- 
dued tone, he sald, 

‘I vhink all has been told that is neces- 


|eary. Sball I go!'’ 


‘*Walt—wailt one moment. | have been 
called a proud woman—I sappose | am proud ; 
yot I feel humble enough now. We must part 
—I know that, for you have attered words that 
could never be forgotten, though they might be 
forgiven. Bat before you go, let me hear you 
aay that it wae only in anger you spoke! Tell 


| me that you do not really believe | am so utter- 


ly lost—"' 
Her voloe faltered. Bat he would not speak. 
“*T am not asking an apology. Bat a parting 


| like this will be so bitter—I cannot bear it! If 


Clifford, give me your 
after all, you 


you will not say it, 
hao; | shall know then that, 
feel in your heart that Regina was true 

In spite of himself, his lip quivered, and she 
saw it 

“You love me atill!'’’ she cried. ‘ Why | 
will you pain me? Let us part friends!’ and 
she laid her hand on bis arm, and looked up at 
him with a amile so very pitiful to see on lips 
so proud as hers. 

For one moment he wavered. It was hard 
to meet those eyes, and to look at that fave 
now, indeed, the very face of the picture he had 
without casting all doubts to the 
lasping her to his heart once more. 


leatroyed 

winds, anil « 
Bat the thought of Charlemount came, and he 
started, and shook off hgr hand 
you mistake me! Ido nut love 


do not re 


** Regina, 
you! | cannot love a woman | 
spect !"’ 

* You believe it all, then 

“Ido!” 

* You think I met him abroad ?'’ 

* And that be was with you during all those 
months of pleasant travel—yea!"’ 

“Once more—as there is a God ip heaven 
who hears me, he was not!’’ 

* Do not add perjury to falsehood, Regina!"’ 

‘Ah, well! go acd leave me! I thought it 
would end in some such way, Clifford!"’ 

‘You had planned this pleasant little dnale, 
then, to our intercourse !'’ 

* What’’’ 

“You were about to marry me, thinking 


, 


) me so conveniently blind, that the Kari- 


(dood heavens! are you going to insult me 
agsin—and now’ In five moments we shall 
have looked our laston each other! Will you 


| make your ‘farewell word a taunt!’ 


“[ will make it the truth /"’ said Clifford, who 


| was utterly beside himself with grief and anger. 


“Good moruing |" 


It te etvange how cruci we can be to what we 
As she said those words « Kindred pang 


en to fresh insults. He tortured himself as he 


" 


‘He was not in Italy | last drop in her cap of misery. 


“Are you beside} him oat. 


“Tt does!" 


“Lam at your mercy," che anid, feobly) 
‘but spare me! Strike no more blews! Ge 
—go—before you kill met” 

He went. Before he reached the hall- door 
he heard that of the stuly belted and lteked. 


death. The heart might bleed dad break, bat 
{it could do both stiently | 

Trembling with rage and anguish, Clifford 
rushed frem the house. |’radenee opened the 
gate for him, bet shrank back, with « little ery 
of dismay, when she saw the paller of his face, 
and the fire of his wild blue eyes. 

‘*You have been breaking the poor child's 
heart,"’ she exclaimed. 

**T hope so !"* was the savage reply. 

And springing into a cab, he gave the order, 
“To Charlomount House!" and dashed away, 
leaving Pradence quite aghast with borror and 


** What hes she done to him that he should 
speak like that !’’ she murmured to herself, as 
she (aatened the boil. in iin 
I may comfort be 


e bugred bn ane Seas 


was locked. Then she the 
and lifting her maslin apron to her eyes, ‘he 
Cones sorrowfully away. 

"Alas! that such creatures as men should 
be allowed to abide on this beautiful earth |'’ 
she sighed. ‘It isto be hoped they will be 
repaid one day or another for all they make us 
suffer!" 

It was not a very cbaritable wish, but a the- 
roughly natural one; and lam afraid others 
besides Prudence have uttered it ere now. 

The cab flew down Piccadilly, through the 
gathering dusk, as if pursued by an evil apizit, 
rather than bearing one. (lifford looked, with 
aching eyes, at the long line of lights that 
stretched eastwards. 

‘Shall I never reach him'!'’ he ground 
through his clenched teeth. ‘I shall go mad 
with this orawling pace! Oh, if he were bat 
here beside me!—if only my hand was on his 
throat again, as it was last might! it would 
not be as soft an embrace as Regina—curses on 
her —gave to him at parting! Nothiug—nothing 
but his heart's blood is going to wash out all 
this shame and misery of mine !"’ od 
The cab stopped suddenly, and the driver de- 
soending, looked in, rather apprehensively, at 
his passenger. 

“‘Charlemoant House, sir. Shall I knock?” 
| “You? No!—get out of my way!" exclaim- 
led Cliferd, flinging him a piece of gold, and 

darting up the steps. A solemn looking porter 
we the way. 
‘Very sorry, alr, 
| * Who with r"’ 

















but my lord is engaged."’ 


* Ile ia at dinner.’ 
* Alone ’" 

** You, eir.’’ 

“Then send up that card, with the message 
that the bearer must and will see him at once 
lke qaick about it.’ 

A servant in livery came forward and took 
the note, and disappeared with great celerity, 
when he caaght sight of Clifford's face. The 
porter was, evidently, ill at ease, and wouder- 
ing who on earth the saucy stranger coald be 
who dared send such a message to the Kar! of 
Charlemount. Clifford took no notice of him; 
but, as the servant returned, he made a qaick 
step forward. 

* Well, can I see his lordship *"’ 

** Yea, air.”’ 

Clifford smiled, and followed him. The cab- 
man, who watched his proceedings from the 
steps, now ventured a word of advice to the 
stout porter. 

‘You'd better be ready, my friend, in case 
of a ‘ scrimmage’ up stairs. If you wanta 
policeman, just put your head out of the 
door I'm a going to wait till I see the end 
it. A man doesn't give a half a sovereign 
for a two-shilling piece, anleas he's as mad as 
a March hare—that's my opinion !"’ 

Having expressed it, he retreated, aud slip- 
ping the nose-bag over his horse's head, walk- 
ed up and down the pavement in front of the 
house, like an amateur patrol. The porter 
shat the door with an air of intense diagust.— 
A “‘scrimmage’’ in Charlemount House, and a 





He stopped and listened, bat all was still as” 


Mis band wae on the look ef the door, when 
a Ae broke from her lips, so fall of bitte — 


that he paaged She wae leaning ageimet 
epargen tye pelaprne pees 


~- 


reputable visitte your over het heart. . i 6 tos ht 
obamberf “Ab, you can fecl~zou can wovp |!’ se 
“I do.” ¥ tem snooping” 
+3 emppose, teo,| “ What thant” 
you will say that year Mery meer. Sr oemy > au tnnay 
meeting him in Paris | heart breaking—that was all!" 
wae gue ge | Heme nly ah 1a nem, my deme 
Shad on 
“It certainly was." | The old pet name, used ace taunt, was the 


with you?’ “\@ed forgive you, Clidbed!”’ she enclaimad, 
“ No." and then coming beside him, she held the deer 
‘in Germany?" | open, and motioned him ont. ‘‘Get"’ ‘, 
“Ry ne means.’ “It all ende hevet" he said, looking back 

» “Im the Landes, | into the pleasant room, as Adam snight have 

then?’ looked back into Paradise after the angel drove 


‘(And them shall you marry the Kari, Re- 

me 00, if you sttempt | ginal’ 
A tremor ran over her from head te fost aa. 
euch assertions, after | she turned her white fae towards him. 
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phearere of his company new I’ 
“ My lord, what I have to eay to you 
bee said ie the presence of witmasses ” 
“1 am sorry to hear it," was Charlemount's 


“Ave you sfraid of me!" ssked Clifford, 
tanatingly 
The red bloog fushed all over the Karl's 


‘Aoideune fades, ee 


3 face, and his hand clenched imvoluntartly at 
os the insult. Bat he controlled himesif with « 
4 great effort, and answered, haaghtily, 

ik “1 om wot afraid of pou, Mr. Cliferd! May 
e. 1 beg you to proceed f" 


- t “1 have te thank you, | suppose, for my 
bia safe arrival at my lodgings last evening "' 
“You are quite welcome to any assistance | 
may have given.’ 

“We Goult! I alee have te thank you for 
en have long been closed —for 


Bee Rat 
ties orcaeee 
} a a 


ek ae 


me that (hat-Re_"’ 

| advise you to mention no names."' 

“ By heaven! do you dare to dictate to me! 
De you dare to tell me how to name her whom 
you have rendered uni! to be named by honer. 
able men '"’ 

“Take care, sir!" said the Kari, terning very 


Pie mena 


reste 


= 
Mi Tah : 
OG ARE le 8 tt 


é pele. “Do not ge too far! I warn you that 
H my petionce has « limit!" 

ae, “T hope it has—t trast it has!" cried Clif. 
So ia ford, coming up to him. ‘Tell me how to go 
| beyond that limit 1°’ 


“One step farther, sir (" 
“| will take it. Lerd Charlemont, you are 
a coward and a villain! You have stolen from 
me the enly thing that made life worth the 
living—"’ 
“Lown itt” sald the Karl, looking at him. 
, * And if I bear with you to-day as I would bear 
with no other man on earth, it is because my 
conscience telle me that | have no right to lif 
my hand against you, since I have wronged 
you far more deeply than you know !"" 
These last words drove Clifford mad with 


* You own it! You dare-—and to me!"’ be 
oried, hoarsely. ‘Can | not rouse you in any 
way! Will you avenge that, Lord Charle 
monnt !"’ 

He etrack him fall in the face, and the next 
imetant would have been laid prostrate at bis 
fect by an answering blow, had not Howe 
eprang forwert and caught his master’s arm, 
while the alterney’s clerk performed the same 


geod o@on in Clifford's behalf. 
“Lal me go, Howe! Did you not see him 
strite me Charlemount, ‘Ont of 
my path, 1 tell you ™ 
“ Aetion for assault and battery, my lord,"’ 
oried the clerk. 


Ciliford shook off his grasp, and drew a brace 
of pistols from bis breast. 

orate “T thought these would be nested. They 
~ are mall, but they will do thelr duty well. 
‘ Choote one !' 

Charlemount took one mechanically, and 
watched him ee he wont aroand aed locked the 
door. 

** Te it your purpose to fight here ’"’ 

he tet" 

“Very well; I have po objection. Howe, 
and you, Mr. (irifiths, bear witness, if any- 
+o thing rerious happens, that I wae forced inte 
) this. Not ome word from either of you—it ts 





le 


too late now. Where shall Il stand, Mr. Clif. 
ford r’ 

“Where | can best shoot you through the 
heart! There, by the table |"’ 

The Heri shrugged his shoulders. Of more 
physical courage be bad plenty, and something 
im the intense hatred of his opponent stirred 
the savage nature up within his breast. He 

“took the place assigned him. lowe sprang 
towanls the bell, but ( .ifford interoepted him. 

* Utter one word—make one sound, and you 
are adead man! This tx a revolver which I 
hold, aod has more (han one charge."’ | 

“Mr, Cufiord,”’ said the Karl, “ before we | 
begin, 1 beg to say that the window on your 
right opens into a private walk. At its end 
you will Gad the stables. A swift horse is al- 
ways taddied there. In case of your killing 

: me, you may peed it-—-it ls at your service. If 
¥ Iam unbeppy evongh to kill you, I shall aval! 
myself of i. The survivor will have plenty of 
time to get clear. Howe, you are not to un 
lock that door for five minutes after we have 
frei. Deo you hear?” 

** Yea, my lord f"' groaned poor Howe. 

“Bee that you obey. Now, Mr. Clifford, | 
an ready.” 

Bach took bis place at one end of the room. 

“Coust, my loni!’’ «ald Clifford, emfling 
with savage exultation. 
4 “ One—two—tiree "" 
7 Both pistols fashed avd ¢xplolet simulta- 
meotsly. Charlemount fired io the air, bat 
Clifford aimed straight at him. The ball did 
ite mission; a deadly faintness came over him, 
and he sank into Howe's arms. 

“Qaick!" he whispered, as Clifurd bent 
over him with strange feeling, so utterly op- 
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i ecemed almost like love. ‘1 do mot think 
you have done for me, buat you hare no time 
to lose. Save yourself!” 

Hl eyes closed ; Clifford looked at him sadly 




















Of Unie strange duel, aad th commotion |( 


caused throagbout the metropolis, Regina, i: 


conse, wat entirely igperant. It was 
saspected by Captate Tom (ireev amor 

and Lis immediate set, (hat she was, as they 
Ne ae do aban 
her name was om the lips of clab room 
roesijs, or whispered by matpous ip Lhe secta- 
sion of their bowdeirs to their intimate la¢y 
friends with an alr of profoued mystery. Kren 
Helen Eelingford was dimly conscious that 
something strange had happend, when her 
mother checked her inquiry after (harlemount, 
little thinking, however, that it was bat a veil 
to the information she wished, bat dared not 
ask, of Clifford's whereabouts. Three promi- 
nent personages— nay, four, bed suddenly va- 
nished from the eyes of London. Ruth, eleva- 
ted by Regina's friendship into an object of 
great interest, had been suddenly and mysteri- 
ously spirited away, no one know where, when, 
how or by whom. Cliford was wandering 
Upon the Comtinent—the Kar! of Chariemount, 
slowly recovering from the wound in his lang— 


Tom Grosvenor and the gossips. Bat they 
ithe knew how. 

She was fully conscious that (lifford’s de 
sertion could be no secret to her household. It 
had been so opan, so violent, so insulting, and 
se sudden, that they could not but understand 
it. No doubt they pitied her. That theught 
stung her more than all others. She, the 
proudest of all human beings—she, who had 
won hearts only to throw them carelessly away 
again for so many years she, who had desert- 
ed so many, when the fancy selsed her,—was 
Kiizabeth the housemaid, was John the foot- 
man, was Betty the cook, te gossip mow toge- 
ther over the misery that hed come upon her, 
to watch her pale face and languid step, and 
compare notes from day to day as to her appe- 
tite, her looks, her manner! That, at least, 
could not be borne. There was a way of pre- 
venting it. 

Poor Pradence, knocking for the sixth or 
seventh time at the stady door, as might came 
on, was overjoyed at hearing the belt shot 
back at last, and the key turned. She ran in, 
eager \o soothe and comfort ber sursiing. Bat 
the words died upon her lips. Regina, leok- 
ing more like «a marble statue than a human 
being, stood near the fireplace, and motioned 
her back. 

* Don't speak, if you please, I'radence. At 
least, only in answer to my questions. Where 
are the bear and buffalo skins I use 1 sometimes 
during our roving days in Texas!" 

Upstairs,” sald Prudence, sadly, for she 
had a presentiment of what war coming 

Bring them down. Iiring aleo with you a 
large measure of seed for the birds."’ 

Prudence vanished. Regina employed bareelf 
in arranging the furniture of the study. The 
chairs were arranged against the book-shelves— 
the centre-table wheeled up in one corner, and 
the amall carved stand put in its place, close 
to the sofa, and atone sile of the fire, A 
little Chinese pipe, with a peculliarly-shaped 
bow!t, was on this staed, also a silver box filled 
with a dark substance, strange in color, in taste 
and tn smell. Pradence, returning laden with 
a of beautiful skins, looked at these things 

anxious eyes. 

‘*My dear Regina—"' 

‘Net aword. Ikmow all you would say. 
I will not touch the opium if I cam help it, bat 
you doen't know how | suffer. There—put 
them dowa—I will arrange them myrelf.'’ 

With a practised hand, she spread & vouch 
in the centre of the room, which a wearled 
hunter might well have coveted. l’eter hopped 
along the floor with a pleased croak, Prince 
Charile wagged his tail, and Dick, the grey oat, 
manifested bis approbation by gravely maroh- 
ing over the fare, and coiling himself up in a 
round ball in the contre. 

“TIT think they really recognise their old 
friends,"’ said Regina, with a faint smile. — 
“Ah, Pradence! in those wild, free days of 
camp aod bivouac, how little we thonght 
when and where we should use these thivgs 
again !"’ 

** You will not be eunfortable '"' 

‘Tahal sleep well here if I sleep at all, my 
dear old friend. Bat now listen. You know 
as well as I what has happened. Don't err— 
tears will do no good now-——they come too 
late. I have none to shed, at least just yet; 
bat I think—I feel—oh! my heart aches, dear 
Pradence, and I must be alone—quite alone 
for atime. Roth te away, ant there fe no one 
elae to come—"" 

Her voice trembled in spite of herself. 

“You see that I am not yet quite strong 
enongh to bear it as I ought to. Take care 
that no one comes pear me. The kitchens and 
Offices are on the other side of the house, and 
you have stelrs leading from them to the sleep 
ing rooms. Bolt and bar the hall door, and on 
no pretence let any one pass through this way, 
or cross the garden on this side."’ 

“You shall be obeyed." 

“ Tell them to be good to Saladin. They are 
to leave the stable from twelve till two each 
day. I chall visit himthem. Give them fully 
to understand that on ro account fs any ser- 
vant to be In my way as I come and go; if! 
meet them they shall be dircharged on the 
spot —for, through this time of my seclusion, | 
will not seea single human face, not even yours, 
dear Pradence."’ 

“Well, my dear, if you wish it 
* Yeu may knock at the door three times a 
day, if you like, and I will answer you. My 
meals will come at their usual times, by the 
damb walter—the fire wjll not be allowed to 
ge out—yon must send up coals by the dumb 
Walter, too, and I shall be housemakl for a few 


posed to his hatred of the moment before, that | days. 


She smiled as she spoke, and looked so mach 
more lke her usnal self, that Prudence ren- 
tured to say, 

“ You will find it all co sad, Regina.” 

“I hepe you don't think I am making all 





have mate! When I come out of this den you 
will see a Regina in good earnest!" 
* Ghali I take Prince C % 
them all stay, if they like. 
eat by the Faench window, 
leave ma. I thisk Peter will 
have often thought the bird was‘ 
ant if so, he’s Jost the 
this time."’ 

“ Your dressing-case, Regina I’ 

“— brought & down myself; it is on the 
table. Don't concern yourself—J have all I 
need. If | wish for anything more, I will 
send down a note, and the dumb waiter, You 
quite understand aboyt the servants 

"Oh, yes.” 

“One thing more. At your peril letamy one 
enter these gates who does not belong within 
these walls !"’ 

Her checks tamed and ber -yes flathed a 
she sald it. She fancied that the truant mast 
returp—this was the welcome she prepared for 
hia! 

* No ome shall come, Regina." 

“Very well. Go now, and take care of your- 
self. Don’t be unhappy about me; I ahall get 
over it soon. 1am going to stady Persian while 


> am 


He looked up in her face with eyes that seem 
ed to say, ‘Tell me how te comfort you— 
tell me what to do for you!'’ Alas! I have 
often thought, ‘‘ What would earth be without 
these dumb ani '—.where should we look 
for sympathy when all human hearts fail us, if 
they were pot here? Only in them can we 
discern some faint shadow of the Kternal love 
lavighed upon us most, perhaps, when we are 
moet unworthy—only in them de we see the 
unwavering fidelity with which we ought to re- 
spond to that touching tenderness! Is ft not 
enough to make the proudest humble, to 
think that for such « lesson, we must look, 
not ciaong human beings, bat aang the 
brates?’ 

On the tenth evening, Pradence knocked 
lightly at the study deer. Regina, standing 
at the open window, was watching the setting 
aun. Her face had got back its cold, proud 
look once more—her thoughts were turning 
again towards the stage. She was dreaming 
of a fature, even more glorious aod more tri- 
umphant than the past! It was a sign that 
the orisis was over—for when a heart, after 
knoWing all that hers had known, turns for 
consolation to ambition, it is because it has for 
ever done with love! 

Hearing the summons from the outer world, 
she walked across the room and unlocked the 
door. 

*Am 1 to come in’ asked the delighted 
Prudence. 

If you like,'’ said Regina, very juietly. And 
the next instant she was almost stifled in a 
close embrace. 

* There, then—let me get breath !"’ she said, 
laughingly. ‘Yeu are worse than a grizzly 
bear of the Rocky Mountains !"’ 

* Oh, my dear, Tam so glad to see you once 
‘more! Ten days! it has seemed like ten ages! 
Let me look at you!" 

Regina stepped back, folded her arms, and 
submitted. I’rndence gazed long at the com- 
posed, haughty face, and shook her head. 

“It is better as it is !'’ said Regina, answer- 


ing her unuttered thought. 

* You—I suppose so. Bat the opium?” 

* You must forgive me for that. I could not 
let it alone. 1 used {t nearly all. If you come 


nearer, you will see that lam as yellow as a 
saffron bag!’ 

Pradence did not see it. The marble like 
pallor of the face was unchanged. But one 
significant witness remained, and told mutely 
of the strife and anguish ft had seen. On the 
fa'r white forehead—that had been so ¢mooth 
when Clifford's lips had last touched it fondly 
—was a single line that ecemed cut deep into 
the surfece, as if the peint of a dagger had 
been drawn across it. That one furrow on the 
brow of youth—how strange a thing it seemed | 
Tears came into the eyes of Pradence. Regina 
noticed her steady gaze, and going to the drese- 
ing-table, looked inte the mirror. 

“abt” 

That monosyllable was all she uttered; bat 
neither of them ever alluded to the fatal mark 
again. 

“You can clear these things away,'* ¢he 
said, pointing to the couch of furs; “I shall 
need them no mere. To-night you shall go te 
the theatre with me. I wish to speak to Mr. 
Irwin, the manager.” 

I'radence hesitated. 

“ Well, what is the matter with you!’ 

“Are you thinking of going on the stage 
again, my dear 

+ Yea.”’ 

“In England t"* 

* Yes."" 

“ May | tell you something that has happen- 
e4 here in London! It may make a difference 
in your plan.” 

“If you wish.” 

“I shall have to mention « name—”" 





“Ne, don"t do that!" said Regina, torning 














_ Be, poor Bittle fellow, iat — 


She led Prademes gently inte the Kiss- 
od her brown chesk, and going 
herself in. A fairer hermit never ina 


stranger cell | ba. 
A week passed by. No one had seen Megina's 
face in ail that time. Prince Charlie and the 
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“Leammet bear it just yet. I 
you mam withest it.” 


| Well, then, my dear, you remeuiber—that 


whee be left us that evening, hewent straight 
to Charlemount House."’ 

“There must have been a soene worth wit- 
esting |" said the actress, bitterly, ‘‘ How aid 
or 
“In a duel!" 

“ Where!’ 

“ There—in the house '"’ 

** Prudence, it could not be |'’ 

“I repeat it. He forced it upon the Har! ; it 
is oven said that he struck him '"’ 

*“ And thea—"’ 

They fired over the dinner-table.’’ 

Regina's lips blanched, and she steadied her- 
self by a chair. 

“Bo mear! And what of Auw?"’ 

* He is safe!" exclaimed Pradence, terrified 
by ber ghastly lock. “The Harl fired in the 
air!"" 

“The brave fellow!"’ 

“* Bat Clift—" 

‘‘Btop!"’ she cried, shuddering all-over at 
the half-uttered name. 

“1 did not mean it, indeed, Regina—I forgot. 
He shot the Bari through the right lung.’’ 

‘Is the Earl dead!” 

“*No.”’ 

“Or going to diet” 

“Ne; he is able to ride out now in a close 
earriage."' 

“Thank heaven for that! But where is 


** In France, or somewhere else abroad. The 


be coming again now, since his 
has been quite out of danger for 
the last four or five days."’ 


Pradence laid down the furs she was arran- 

ging, and came to her side. 

“Shall f really tell you !"’ 

“ Yes."" 

“ About you, Regina |" 

“Ah! Well—go on!" 

“You mast not be angry—"’ 

“Go on!’ said Regina, stamping her foot. 

“* Well, then, he agoused the Earl of having 
had 


* Did he dare to mention my name !"’ 

‘* He was going to do it, but the Earl stopped 
him. And the Earl fought as much to show 
the world that you had been slandered, as to 


* | revenge himself !’’ 


“Who gave you that piece of news !"’ 

“The Karl said so himself, and told one of 
his friends to say sc for him in the clubs, when 
he was lying il! at home !"’ 

‘* He slandered me—A/- accused me—hc be- 
Heved me to be the vilest of the vile, and a 
stranger panishes him for it!’’ said Regina, 
musingly. ‘Prudence, I should like to see 
the Karl."’ 

“That is very easy!" said Pradence, who, 
for some cause or other, seemed strangely flat- 
tered by the speech. 

** You should have sent to inquire afer him 
as soon a8 you heard of this !"’ 

* John went every day.” 

‘That was well! I think I shall send a note 
this evening, and ask when he will be able to 
orll on me! He is Alfred's brotier, and in 
spite of that miserable letter, I will see him!’’ 

“First look at this,’ sald Pradence, pro- 
ducing a twisted note from her apron pocket. 
The actrees tore it open, and read as follows :— 


**Reoiwwa,—Can you forgive my past folly, 
and looking upon me simply as the brother of 
aman who loved you dearly, admit me once 
to your presence’ I pledge you my honor 
that I will not utter a word you would not 
wish to near. CuaRLemoryt.”’ 


** When did this come f’’ 

‘*1——To day.” 

Regina looked sharply at the little old wo- 
man, who was stammering and turning very 
red under her eyes. 

‘Who brought it ?”” 

** My lord himself.’’ 

‘Where did he go then!"’ 

*Nowhere,”’ said Pradence, in a subdued 
volve. 

** What do you mean !"’ 

** Promise first not to be angry with me ?!”’ 

“Tkmowitall! You disobeyed orders—you 
let him in!"’ 

*' Yea t’’ 

‘When did he go away !"’ 

** Hie has not gone,’’ was the rueful answer. 

“What! Is Lord Charlemount in this house 
—under the same roof with me!’’ 

** Listen, Regina,’’ “eaid Pradence, anxious 
to avert the coming storm. ‘It was only an 
hour ago that he came, and when | saw him so 
pale and weak, standing at the door, leaning 
on his servant's arm, I had not the heart to 
drive him away ; so he came in. I have lit the 
fire in the drawing-room each afternoon, to air 
the place, and I took him there—only to rest, 
though—for I knew you would not see him. I 
went away for a little time, and when I came 
back the poor gentleman was sound asleep in 
his arm chair. His servant told me he had 
hardly closed his eyes for five nights, and I 
had not the heart to wake him." 

“ Bo he is sleeping there still’ . 

** Like a little ohild.”’ 

Regina could not help smiling. At the same 
time she felt a touch of pity at the thought of 
one whom she had last seen, strong, and gay, 
and happy, 80 reduced by weakness and pain, 
that he slept beneath her roof, as tranquilly as 
ff he had been in his own chamber. 

* Do not take the dressing-table away,"’ she 
said. “And bring me something to put on in 
the place of this dressing-gown. It must be 
all black—not a thread of crimson about it. 
The velvet, | think, is quite plain f’ 

“ You will see him f" 

“ Yes."’ 

Pradence vanished as if she had wings, and 
im a little more than a quarter of an hour, Re- 
gina, dressed in what might be called her 
“weeds,” crossed the hall and entered the 
drawing-room. 

Howe, who was keeping watch and ward 
over his sleeping master, started when she 
opensd the door and came forward to meet ber 
with a profeand bow. 


“ Not yet, madam.” 

“ Very well; 1 will wait. | amhin no hurry. 
You cam go." 4 

He hesitate. : : 

“ My housekeeper will be happy to offer you 
some refreshment,"’ she said, motioning him 
towards the door in a way he dared not gain- 
say. And he tock his departare, muttering to 
himeelf, ‘‘Ah! my master knows well eneugh 
how to manage that poor fool of a Ruth, bat 
this is another affair. If he marries her, it is 
not very hard to prophesy who wil! be the head 
of Charlemount House then !"’ 

(To BB CONTINUED.) 
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THE CASTLE’S HEIR. 

Let not our readers forget that we com- 
mence this new novelet, by Mrs. Wood, Au- 
thor of ‘‘The Earl's Daughters,” ‘‘ Danesbury 
Hlouse,"’ ‘‘The Red Court Farm,” &c., in our 
next paper. ‘ 

We ought to begin this new story with an 
extra edition of ten thousand names. ‘The 
Castle's Heir’’ is one of those powerfully writ- 
ten stories which hold the reader with a forty- 
magnet power from the commencement to the 
very close. Every reader of Tue Post should 
send us at least one new subscriber as a re- 
ward for procuring him the pleastre of read- 
ing such splendid stories as these of Mrs. 
Wood's. 

And yet, if any one sends us a dozen, we 
will not complain. Why should we! It will 
be for their good, for our good, for the paper's 
good—and, therefore, fer the good of the 
country. The farmers have jast got in a first- 
rate harvest—why should not we also? 

FACT OR FABLE. sedi 

“Do not bring me history," said Sir Robert 
Walpole, ‘I know that to be a lie.” We often 
think of this, when reading the numerous 
anecdotes: that slide somehow into print rela- 
tive to distinguished men. For instance, in a 
large volume of miscellaneous matter, the other 
day, we read an account of ‘Daniel Webster 
and the woodchuck.’’ How a woodchuck was 
caught in the garden when Danie! was a boy 
—how his brother Ezekiel demanded that it 
should be killed as a constant depredator— 
and how Daniel pleaded eloquently for its life, 
till the stern ‘‘faither’’ was affected to tears, 
and called out threateningly, ‘You Zeke, let 
that woodchuck go!'’ A very affecting and very 
probable story—containing, doubtless, about 
one part of fact to twenty of fiction. 

And here is another piece of biography— 
which we publish, in order that some one who 
knows may inform us as to its trath or false- 
hood. It is of Stephen Girard, whose reputa- 
tion of old in this city, was none of the best 
for deeds of generosity. The account before 
us says :— 
Old Girard bad a favorite clerk, aud he al- 
ways sald ‘he intended to do well by Ben Lip- 
noott.’’ So when Ben got to be twenty-one, 
ee to hear the (/overnor say some- 
thing of his future prospects, and perhaps lend 
a helping hand in starting him in the world. 
Bat the old fox cfrefally avoided the subject. 
Ben mustered courage. ‘I suppose I am now 
free, sir,’’ said he, ‘‘and I thought I would 
say comming to you as to my course. What 
do you think I had better do?’ ‘ Yes, yes, I 
know you are,’’ said the old millionaire, ‘‘ and 
my advice is that you go and learn the cooper’s 
trade."’ 
This application of ice nearly froze Ben out, 
but recovering his equilibriam, he said if Mr. 
Girard was in earnest he would do eo. “Iam 
in ae ipctng a forthwith sought the best 
cooper in ng Garden, became an appren- 
tice, and in due time could make as a 
barrel as the best. He announced to Ste- 
phen that he had graduated, and was ready to 
set up business. The old man seemed grati- 
fied, and immediately ordered three of the best 
barrels he could turn out. Ben did his pret- 
tiest, and wheeled them up to the old man’s 
counting-room. Old Girard 

the 





demanded 
lar,"’ said Ben, ‘‘is as low as I can live by."’ 
enough—make out your bill.’’ 
The bill was made out, old Steve settled 
he accom- 


j 
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Now, if the above be true—aud'some one of 
our Philadelphia readers can probably say 
whether it is or not—we desire to stamp it as 
gengine biography ; but if false, as we suspect, 
it should be nailed to the ovunter as counter. 
feit coin. Such anecdotes are very attractive, 
and there seem to be writers who have a special 
gift at inventing them—bat, for our part, we 
think trath is an essential element of all true 
biography, and that even an unpleasant fact is 
better than a pretty falsehood. 


sins, we remember te have beard an ang, 


which is probably 
his cooper to ride out with him the 
Bunday, to see his (arm, s few miles below 
eity, Me, was mightily 
eure, at the in and when, on = 
the wealthy capttaliat called at hie door, im his 
shabby old gig, our master mechanic was dressed 
up in his best. But his joy was destined to be of 
short duration. Before they started, Mr. qi 
rard suggested to him that perhaps he hag 
better throw his adze into the vehicle. As 
cordingly the adze was taken along with 
and when Mr. Cooper arrived at the farm, te. 
was, after being shown over the place, politely 
invited into the cellar, where Mr. Girard 
him tightening hoops and fixing up old barrels 
Mr the remainder of the day. 

If we are not mistaken, there are 

anecdotes like the above, told of the great mg. - 


not look very well ina biography, and, of cours, 
they never get there. And yet they should net by 
omitted, for they are necessary to the true pop. 
traiture of character. We always wants pio. 
ture of the man as he was—not an idealised 





TOM TAYLOR’S OPINION. 
Mr. ‘Tom Taylor’’—who is Tom Taylor 
has recently edited a biography of Leslie, the 
artist. In the course of it he says :— 


“In g through Leslie's recollections 
—_-> I have medi aie 
Cows te 0 expgennen of Sm 0 6S 
with his friend Was Irving as a writer, 
I trace a good many of resemblance be- 
tween them, as in the hearty love of both fr 
Gonna ets Sa and manners— 
their unaffected sensibility to the graceful and 
refined in and to the domestic affes. 
tlons—thelr genial relish for the humorous t 
character, with a not unkindred appreciation 


: are 
taste in ayy every subject they te 
hand. It may seem nota place in 
art to claim for Leslie, which poy Toy @ leved 
with Washington Irving in literature. But Les- 
~ loved Irving so well, and admired his works to 


, that Lam sure Leslie would not complain: 
of the parallel.'"(!) 


Probably not, Mr. ‘‘ Tom Taylor."’ Probably 


Washington Irving. Mr. Tom Taylor evident- 
ly has a rather mean opinion of Mr. Irving's 
literary performances—which gives usa rather 
mean opinion of Mr. Tom Taylor's jadgment. 
Mr. Tom Taylor has a right to his opinions, 
and other people have a right to guage Mr. 
Tom Taylor by his opinions. Guaging him in 
this way, we seem to understand why he is 
called “‘Tom"’ instead of Thomas—he is 
probably called ‘'Tom’’ for shortness; his 
friends not liking to waste too much breath 
upon him. 


ADULTERATED LIQUORS. 

Onur liquor dealers would do well to bear in 
mind that a law was passed during the last 
session of the Legislature, making the proof of,» 
impurity or adulteration a bar to the recovery of 
any claim for the sale of liquors. If the 
vailing impression be correct, that there is 
scarcely any pure liquors om sale anywhere, 
it will be rather s dangerous thing to sell 
spirituous liquors on a credit hereafter. Any 
ene who wants to raise a few hundred or 
thousand dollars, has nothing to do but buy 
a lot of liquors on credit, and then have their 
purity tested by experts. If they should 
prove to be ‘‘impure, vitiated, or adulterated,” 
the seller cannot enforce the payment of his 
“little bill’ in any court of this common- 
wealth. 
This seems to be a pretty desperate remedy, 
bat then it is for a very desperate disease, 
The man who puts poison in the drink of 
thousands, not only deserves to lose his mo- 
ney, but to be set to hard labor in the peniten- 
tiary besides. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

The youthful heir-apparent of the British 
Crown seems to be making a very favorable 
impression among the loyal subjects of the 
Queen on this side of the Atlantic. Ata fes- 
tival the other evening, he ‘‘ danced all night, 
till broad daylight,’’ and, for all we know, 
‘went home with the girls in the morning.” 
This risit to the new world is admirably adapt- 
e4 to enlarge the yourg Prince’s views of men 
and things. When he comes this sfde of the 
Canadian line, he probably will be astonished 
to find that Republicans look and behave 80 
very much like other men, and that so many 
ef them ‘love a lord” as well as any “Bri- 
tisher."’ If he does not carry home with him 
a favorable impression of his Yankee cousins, 
it will not be owing, we predict, to any luke 
warmneets in his reception. As the represen- 
tative of the royal family of England, he is en- 
titled to, and will receive, the utmost courtesy 
in America—the only danger being that he will 
be ‘‘ killed with kindness.” 


Tur Torxapo Disreysatiox.—This has beer 
a remarkable year for tornadoes, though Phila- 
delphia, so far, we are happy to say, has ¢#- 
caped from any visitation of the kind. A small 
meinber of the tornado family came very Dear 
us, however, on the afternoon of Thursday, 
Jaly 26th. A large and well constructed edifice 


~+ recently erected on the other side of the Dela- 


ware, on Cooper's creek, was simultaneously 
struck by lightning and by a whirlwind—and 
in less than a minute a large portion of it was 
a wreck. Three men were killed, and three 
wounded. The building was designe! for * 
vitriol factory, but the machinery had not yet 
been introduced. The tornado is estimated te 
have been about a square in breadth. Although 
what they would call out, West ‘‘only 4 oe 
horse concern,” it was }uite as large and 
powerfal a specimen as the péople of either 
New Jersey or Pennsylvania have any desire 
to see. We willingly acknowledge oar infe- 
riority in these affairs to the great prairie levels, 
of the West, where the wind blows a galeere" 
when ‘it does not blow at all,” and congrat® 
late ourselves upon the uneven surface and 
the namerous forests to which, we sappo* 
we owe our usual pleasant exemption from 








“Is be awake!” she asked. 


Relative to Mr. Girard and the coopering bat 
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ple; will you have the kindness to tell me 
what is the wave line principle f’’ ‘‘ Upon my 
soul,” answered the officer in gay uniform, ‘I 
don’t know.”’ 


does know tell us, in plain language, what the 
wave-line principle really is. We once read an 
explanation of it, which has left us in a state of 
profound uncertainty ever since. 


Daxesscry Hover.—For the information of 
those who would like to have this excellent 
story ina more enduring shape, we may state 
that it has been published in book-form, by 
Messrs. Harper & Brothers, of New York. 








NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

A Jovuxey m tux Back Cocrtay. By Faxps- 
nick Law Oumersan, author of “A Journey iu 
the Seaboard Stave States," &c. Published by 
Mason Brothers, New York, and for sale by 
J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia. 

Mxmoriats or Tuomas Hoop. Collected and 
edited by his Daughter. With a Preface and 
Notes by his Son. Illustrated with copies from 


by Ticknor & Fields, Boston. For sale by 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. 

Hisrory, Tamony axp Practice or Tue Exec- 
tric Tetwonarn. By Gronce B. Prescorr, 8u- 
perintendent of Electric Telegraph Lines. Pub- 
lished by Ticknor & Fields, Bos‘): ; and for 
sale by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadel- 
phia. 

Tur Artaytic Mostury, for August. 
lished by Ticknor & Fields, Boston. 

Tur Woop Rayoznrs, or Toe Trarrens or So- 
wora. By Capt. Marye Rei, author of ‘The 
Scalp Hunters,"’ &c. Pablished by R. M. De 
Witt, New York ; and for sale by T. B. Peter- 
son & Brothers, Philadelphia. 


Pab- 





EPIGRAM. 
Ab, Fribble’s dead! No sighing 
May the bussards spare his bones ' 
For his having lived, his dying 
In a large degree atones. 

J@® Too many of our modern poets sing of 
little else than their own personal sufferings. 
They mix up their maladies and their melo- 
dies. 


j@ The New Orleans Sun relates a humor- 
ous story of a well-dressed and genteel-looking 
person, who was curious to see the giraffe, and 
who stepped up to the man what takes the 
money with: ‘‘Is the giraffe to be seen here !"’ 
“Yes, sir.” “I want tosee him.” “ Very 
well, sir.” ‘It's fifty cents, isn’t it?’ ‘One 
dollar, sir; fifty cents for children and ser- 
“You a 


vants.’’ ‘Well, I’m a servant.”’ 

servant ’"’ ‘* Yes,sir.’’ ‘‘Whose?’’ “Yours, 
sir—your humble servant.”’ ‘‘ Walk in and 
take a seat.’’ 


fem Unwise Lingrarity.—Some are unwise- 
ly liberal, and more delight to give presents 
than to pay debts.— Sir P. Sidney. 

JULY BILLS. 

The melancholy days have come, 

The saddest of the year, ° 
When notes are due, and lengthy bills 

Come in from far and near ; 
When ‘ Here's a smal! account of yours.”’ 

Is whispered in your ear, 
And ‘' Won't you please to settle now’ 

Is all the talk you hear. 

pa “ Well, Jack, how is your brother get- 
ting along these times?’’ “First rate—got a 
good start—just married a widow who has nine 
childres."’ 

f@ In some experiments made at Turin, it 
was found that certain kinds of turf might 
enter into the composition of paper to the ex- 
tent of from 80 to 90 per cent., and into that 
of mill-board even to 95 per cent. 

p® Curss Proview. —John and Julia’s 


John moves bis arm round Julia's neck, 

She moves one square and whispers check ; 

He, nothing daunted, moves right straight 

His lips to hers, and calls out mate ' 
SOLUTION 

Poor Julia yields to love's constraints ; 

Sighs, blushes, palpitates and faints. 

p@ Buites.—A man’s smiles should be like 
frait on a high limb. People lightly value 
what they get without pain. If diamonds 
could be picked up among the pebbles of our 
brooks, who would wear them for ornaments ’ 

B® The Chicago Zouaves, to inure them 
to the hardships of war, are drilled with bricks 
in their knapsacks; but under no pretence 
whatever are they allowed to partake of liquor. 
Herein their practice greatly differs from that 
of most other companies. The generality of 
militiamen are drilled with bricks in their 
hats. 

F® A friend of ours is near-sighted. At 
ome of the ferries, the other day, he read a 
sign which struck him as very good and very 
appropriate. In fact, he approved of it so 
mach that he read it aloud: ‘Beware of 
Politics.” It was sucha mistake as any near- 
sighted man might make. The true reading was, 
‘* Beware of Pickpockets.”’ 

PH On the cast coast of Scotland, in Fife- 
shire, is a petrified forest. Part of the trunks 
of some 11 or 12 trees stand there as hard as 3 
reek. 


LETTER FROM PARIS. 


THE FALSE DAUPHINSG. 
PART SBCOND. 





Panam, Jaly 6, 1860. 
Mr. Editer of the Post:— 
The life and doings of the problematical in- 


stated that he was travelling ‘‘for bis own in- 
struction."’ Questioned respecting the name 
of Bourbon which he attributed to himself, he 
refased to answer the queries of the police, but 
placed in the hands of his examiners a letter 
addressed “ Zo Jis Imperial Majesty Only," 
which he desired might be forwarded at once 
to the Emperor, and which he said would e«x- 
plain to his Majesty who he was. From th's 
letter, and from other papers found upon his 
person, it appeared that this individual claim. 
ed to be Louis Charles de Bourbon, Duke of 
Normandy, the rightfal heir to the throne of 
France. The pretended Duke was immediately 
sent to the prison of Milan. 

The history of this pretender, written by 
himself, is one of the most curious tissues of 
absurdities ever pat together ; another memoir 
of him, almost as absurd, was 
published by a certain Cleravali del Carso, one 
of his most strentous partisans, under the 
title of ‘‘ Life of Monseigneur the Duke of Nor- 
mandy." 

In his biography, Clarevali makes the pre- 
tended son of Louls XVI. relate, with great 
fullness of detail and a very suspicious lucidity 
of memory, the various incidents of the life 
and childhood of the Dauphin. He describes 
the sufferings he endured in the terrible prison 
of the Temple; and favors the world with the 
narrative, unknown to history, of the subse- 
quent adventures of the illustrious prisoner. 
According to these memoirs, the wife of his 
jailor, Simon, to whose charge he was especi- 
ally confided, was gained over by the gold of 
the Prince of Conde, soon after the execution 
of Marie Antoinette, through the agency of two 
devoted emissaries—the Count de Frette, arid 
Dr. Jenais Ojardias—sent to Paris by the Prince 
de Conde, for the express purpose of delivering 
the Dauphin from his detainers. The doctor, 
having contrived to introduce himself to the 
Simons, adroitly counselled them to make the 
young prisoner, for the benefit of his health, 
take daily exercise on a rocking-horse. 

No such person as this “‘ Doctor Ojardias,"’ 
it is scarcely necessary ‘to somark, is to be 
found in the biography so carefully and mi- 
nutely prepared by M. de Beauchesne, and en- 
titled “Louis XVII., his Life, Safferings and 
Death ;"" but neither the Milanese prisoner 
nor his friend Claravali troubled themselves 
about any such discrepancies. Aoccording to 
Claravali, the municipal authorities and the 
head failors, with whom Ojardias had contrived 
to ingratiate himself, yielded to the represen- 
tations of Mme. Simon, who enjoyed their 
fullest confidence, and consented to allow the 
young captive to try the new kind of exercise 
recommended by the doctor. Ojardias accord- 
ingly caused a rocking-horse to be prepared, 
the body of which was large enough to contain 
achild of the size of the Dauphin, with an 
opening hidden under the horse-cloth, and 
plenty of breathing holes in various parts of 
the body and legs. The plan was kept a secret 
from the young Prince, the doctor supposing 
that there would be no difficulty in persuading 
him to let himself be delivered from his cruel 
jailors when the right moment should arrive. 
Simon, the special guardian and tormentor 
of the unfortunate child, being informed that 
the municipal authorities were about to de- 
prive him of his post, and indignant at not 
receiving any pension for his services, was 
gained over to the project of the deliverers by 
his wife, on reception of a large sum of money, 
deposited by the agents of the Prince de Conde 
in a place of safety designated by Mme. Simon ; 
and it was settled between them that the de- 
parture of the Simons from the rooms they 
ocoupied in the Temple, with their farniture, 
should be taken advavtage of to effect the deli- 
verance of the young captive. Ojardias accor- 
dingly made his appearance with the rocking- 
horse, just as Mme. Simon was preparing to 
quit her rooms with her goods and chattels, 
Simon himself having taken care to be out of 
the way, and also to keep the newly-appointed 
guardians of the little Prince from going up to 
their charge too soon. 

Ojardias had bought of its parents a sickly 
and idiotic child, considered as utterly incura 
ble, and certain to die in a few months; and 
this child, dosed with a sleeping potion, was 
conveyed by him into the Simons’s apartment, 
concealed in the horse. The doctor, aided by 
Mme. Simon, hastily drew this child out of the 
horse, stripped him and the Dauphin, and ha 
ving dreased each child in the clothes of the 
other, placed the little idiot in the Dauphin’s 
chair, and rolled up the Dauphin in a heap of 
dirty linen. 

Everything being now realy, the doctor pre- 
tended to be busy helping Mme. Simon to get 
her bundles down stairs, and proceeded to 
carry off the roll of linen containing the royal 
child, Mme. Simon, to divert suspicion, pre- 
tending to be scandalized at such an undigni- 
fied piece of condescension on the part of s 
physician, and taking the other end of the 
bundle, as though to withdraw it from the 
doctor's grasp, exclaiming meanwhile against 
her husband's absence at such a moment, and 


bat amusing themselves, and leaving all the 
work to be tous by the enfertunate women. 

The precious bundle being thus placed in 
the bottom ef a cart destined te rece've the 
household treasures of the Simons, other ban- 
dies were quickly placed in it, and the cart 
was taken away at once by the Count Je Frotte 
disguised as acoachman. 

As scom as the Prince was thus got out of the 
jail, Simon took the new jallers to his rooms, 
and there delivered up to them, as the little 
Prince, the sleeping idiot whom Ojardias had 
substituted in his place. The new jailors, not 
knowing the real Prince, had no suspicion of 
the trick, but entered their declaration on the 
registers of the prison, that ‘‘ young Capet had 
been delivered up to them in good health.” 
* All theee particulars,” says the biographer 
im question, ‘were given by Ojardias to the 
Dake of Normandy in after life, were by him 
recounted te the Widow Simon whom he saw 
im 1802, and have been repeatedly spoken of 
by her to various persons, among others to 
many of the Sisters of Charity who attend the 
inmates of the Hospital for Incurable Women, 
inte which she was received, and where she 
died in 1819." 

Unfortunately for the suceess of impostora, 
they can rarely manage to make their state- 
ments agree. While Clarivali thus causes the 
young Dauphia to be carried out of prison 
enveloped in a bundle of linen, the principal 

of the comedy, in his autobiography, 
states, with equal lucidity and fullness of de- 
tail, that Ojardias, having got his rocking- 
horse into the Prince's room, and having takes 
out of it the sleeping ohild destined to replace 
him and pat him into his bed, at once intro- 
duced the Prince into the body of the horse, 
aud in this way got him out of the clutches of 


horse to a place of safety, where he 
was ‘cleaned and purified of the filth and ver 
min’’ with which he was covered, his ‘‘sores”’ 


f 
: 
i 
5 
& 


spot, took him out of the 
horse, and placed hiin in a carriage there wait- 
ing ; and how the party, driving for their lives, 
reached the frontier in safety. 

The autobiography gives most minute details 
of this operation; tells how cleverly Dame 
Simon, busy with her housemoving, and her 
husband being down stairs, as we know, re- 
fused to receive the wooden horse in his ab- 
sence, and compelled the dootor to carry his 
machine down stairs again, the latter pretend- 
ing the utmost vexation and indignation, and 
the jail-porter and his wife being so much 
moved by the eloquent protestations of the 

that ‘he was, for a moment, horri- 
bly afraid that the honest couple, who protested 
against the cruelty of depriving a child of a 
promised toy, would have compelled him to 
oarry bis machine up stairs again to the prison 
of the little captive.”’ In this sccoant we have 
no mention of the bundle of linen which Clart- 
vali affirms with such decision on the testi- 
mony of ‘‘ Monseigneur’’ himself. 

The ‘‘ Dauphin” being thus happily deliver. 
ed by means of the two sham horses, the con- 
vention was not long in making the discovery 
that it has been ‘‘done,’’ and sends all man- 
ner of emissaries to recover the real child. But 
the latter is safe over the Belgian frontier, and 


the Prince de Conde, who can think of no bet- 
ter way of insuring the safety of his royal 
ward, than that of sending him secretly to 
General Kleber (!) who passes him off as a 
nephew of his own, and takes him to Egypt. 
Despite Kleber’s prudence, the secret leaks out, 
and gets to the ears of Bonaparte, who Is 
rather disturbed at learning that he has a 
“rival” in his camp; on which Kleber sends 
him, for greater safety, to Desaix (!) who 
makes him his aide-de-camp, and takes him to 
Italy. After Marengo, the young Dauphin 
comes back to France, and confides the secret 
of his identity to Lucien Bonaparte and Fouche. 
The latter procures him an interview with the 
Empress Josephine, who is convinced that he 
really is the Dauphin by a scar over his right 
eye. The Prince enters into the conspiracy of 
Moreau, and it is thas that the Emperor learns, 
by the papers of Pichegru, that the young 
aide-de-camp of Desaix is the Duke of Nor- 
mandy. Hereupon, Fouche, in hot haste, geta 
the Prince on board a ship, and sends him to 
America. This was in 1804. The Prince 
reaches New Yark, and goes to the South, 
where, after astounding adventures among the 
various tribes of savages, (especially a tribe 
called ‘‘Mamelucks,’’) he goes to Brazil, where 
the family of the Portuguese monarch, com- 
pelled to quit Earope, had just established 
themselves. The son of Louis XVI. confides 
his secret to Don Juan, the regent, who offers 
him an asylum at his court. Here he remain- 
ed until, attracted back to Europe “ by the pre- 
sentiment of his coming greatness,’’ he re- 
turned to aris, where Fouche procured for 
him a safe hiding-place. In 1515 he “ got him 

self recognized”’ by the Prince de Conde and 
the Dowager-Duchess of Orleans, and made 
up his mind to claim the restoration of his 
rights. . 

His first step was the interview which the 
Prince de Conde with some trouble procured 
for him with his sister, the Dachess d’Angou- | ‘ 
leme, in an alley of the park of Versailles, of 
which Clarivali gives a most romantic but in- 
correct account; and which, as I learn from a 
descendant of the lady of honor who was in 
attendance on the Dachess during the inter- 
view, was of slight service to the Pretender. 
The Duchess, when the stranger suddenly pre- 
sented himself to her as her brother, was pain- 
fully agitated; but though he endeavored to 
convince her by recalling certain circumstances 


the validity of his claims, and cut short the in 
terview by suddenly returning to the palace, 
refasing to listen to his statements. 

Clarivali admits that the interview was not 
favorable to the Pretender ; but would fain lead 
us to infer that the Princess was fully con- 








declaring that men in general, and husbands 





im particular, thought of nothing im the world 


vimoed that the stranger was her brother, but 
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“* He wished to excuipate himself,’ says the 
blegrapher, ‘but the Duchess abruptly with- 
drew, taking the Duke de Berry with her, and 


read on the wall of his dungeon a couplet iu 


o4 out into violent abuse of Louis XVIII. “his 
unole, the ururper of his rights,"’ and favored 
his with various details which he has vot 


“he spoke,”’ says Silvie Pellico, “ with mach 


really Louls XVII. ; they had already witnessed 
such striking reverses of fortune that they were 
not without hope that they might live to see 
thetr prisoner on the throne of France, and rv- 
ceive from him the reward of their sarvile do- 
oftity. Except the permission to make his es- 
cape, they constantly granted him everything 
he asked for.’’ 

Piero Maroncelli also recounts that one of the 
jatlors, Angeline, used to remark to him every 
time he quitted the cell of his ‘royal prisoner :"' 
“'T am fally in hopes that he will make me his 
chief porter when he is king; I have made 
bold to beg for the post, and he has had the 
goodness to promise {t to me.’’ 

Ope day, Bilvio Pellico saw this royal neigh- 
ber, whom he describes as « man of midile 
height, between forty and forty five years of 

inclining to corpulemey, and (as corrobe- 
mie by « friend of mine who saw him at 6 
period) a traly Bourbonian physi- 
ognomy. The conversation of the prisoner was 
not always of an edifying description, on the 
score of morals; and he gave utterance to sen. 
timents which showed him to be a very sym- 
pathizing student of Voltaire. 

In 1825, after seven years, six months and 
twelve days of captivity, Austria let her pri- 
soner go; probably supposing him cured of his 


is received, with intense joy, at Eteinstadt, by | mania. 


The Dauphin thereupon went to Switzerland, 
rallied a few partisans, and, in 1820, returned 
to France, where he took the name of Hebert, 
and obtained a post in the Prefecture of Rouen. 
In 1827 we find him in Paris, under the name 
of Colonel Gustave. In 1824 he again puts 
forth his claims, by addressing the following 
document to the Chamber of Peers: 


“ Loxempovna, Feb. 2, 1824. 

* Nowie Peens:—Organs of justice, it is to 
your high wisdom that the unfortunate Louis 
Charles de Bourbon, Dake of Normandy, oon- 
fides hiscause. Plucked, as by a miracle, out 
of the hands of his ferocious executioners, and 
after having vegetated daring long yoars in the 
various countries of the universe, he addresses 
himself loyally to your noble lordships. 

** He does not claim the throne of his father ; 
it belongs to the nation, which alone has the 
right to dispose of it. He merely demands of 
your equity an asylam for his head, which con 
nowhere repose without peril, anda country 
which more than thirty years of exile have 
been unable to make him forget."’ 

(Signed ) ‘*Duxe ov Nonmanpy."' 


The Noble Chamber, on receiving this ad- 


dress, passed a regulation providing that, in 


future, no petition should be received until the 
legality of the signatare of ite author had been 
vouched for beforethe proper authority, and pre 


sented to the Chamber by a peer. After which, 
their lordships caused the author of this ori- 
ginal petition to be searched for in Belgium, he 
being, meanwhile, snugly hidden in l’aris. 
had contrived to convert a good many devoted 
royalists to his cause, and was by them sup- 
plied with money, which was to be repaid to 
them when he had seated himself on the throne 
of his ancestors. 
mandy (for we have no other name by which 
to call him) managed to get his story into a 
shape sufficiently satisfactory to ordinary cre 


Gradually, the Dake of Nor 


lulity. He had picked up a variety of anew 


dotes, little known, respecting the childhood of 
the Dauphin, and with thesgyhe won over 
several old servants of the 
famous mark of the hart inflicted on him by 
Simon above his right eye, and, on his knees 
and wrist, the soars of the scrofuloys disease 
contracted in the Temple; and declared ‘hat 
dame Simon, whom he had visited in the Sal 
petriere, (and who really died there,) had 
wept on seeing him, and hearing him recount 
to her memory, she was utterly incredulous of | the sufferings he had andergone. but the proof 
on which he seemed principally to rely was 
the violent end which had overtaken all those 
who had been brought into contact with him. 
if Desault, the surgeon who attended him in 
prison, died of poison, it was because, after the 
substitution of the idiot child in his place, that 
gentleman had refused to recognize the idiot as 


y; showed the 


the child of the late king, (am assertion which, 
however, defeats iteclf, as it te matter of his 
tery that Dessalt, whe hed been surgeon te the 
royal children before the outbreak of the reve. 
tution, with |.wme and Gomia, whe were always 
devotedly attached to the unhappy little peri. 
soner, Bever mautfeeted the slightest doatt ag 
to the identity of the unfortunate child, and 
the fact of his decease ia prisem ) If Joseptitine, 
the ex-Kamprese, died, it was because she knew 
the fatal seoret, was privy to his escape, and 
had imteroeded on behalf of the Dauphin with 
the Kmperor of Kassia; if Pichegru was stran- 
gied tm prison, it was beceuse he had in bis 
possession certain papers which proved the 
ideatity ef the Dauphin ; ifthe Priace of Conde 
was found hanging to the fastening of a win- 
dow at Pootainbieau, it was because he was the 
confident and protector of the Duke of Ner- 
mandy, and he was therefore killed to get him 
out of the way; if Pualdes was mardered, with 
so much mystery and crucity as have mede his 
murder one of the mest remarkable in the an- 
nals of crime, it was because the Dauphin had 
left his papers in the charge of that unfortunate 


the peace of Kurope!'’ Kxoessively interested 


ie follewed, a fortnight alerwardas, by the mur- 
der of the Dake de Berry. , 
When the revolution of 1830 broke out, the 


Vernment, in which he styled himeelf the 


trae heir to the throne. He also wrote a se- 
verely dignified letter to the Duchess d’Angon- 
leme, calling on her ‘to abjure sentiments 
opposed to nature and to humanity, and to 
give such explanations with regard to him as 
shall put an end to the misfortunes which he 
has so long endured,"’ and winds up by en- 
treating her, “‘since Fortune has again 
placed her at the mercy of strangers, to throw 
herself into the arms of her unfortunate 
brother.” . 

‘While thas addressing himself te the Go- 
Verument of the day, and to the sister who te 
obstinately refused to recognize his claims, the 
Baron de Richemont was arrested on a charge 
of swindling. The report of this trial ts ex- 
cceedingly curious, bat too long for notice here. 
It created intense interest from the. persistence 
of the prisoner in declaring himself the son of 
Louis X Vi.—-a declaration which brought eut, 
oddly enough, two other rival pretenders, of 
whom more anon, one of whom presented his 
claim in a letter formally presented by his 
* agent’’ to the Court, while the other came for- 
ward in his own person, and attempted, by 
showing a scar over his right eye, to convince 
the Court that it was he who was really the 
son of the murdered King; from the imposs!- 
bility of atcertaining who and what he really 
was, and the many minute details he gave re- 
specting the incidents of his pretended im 
prisonment in the Temp'e, and various other 
particalars that he had contrived to pick up re- 
specting the sayings and doings of the decapl- 
tated sovereigns aud many persons about them. 
But despite these points of interest, and the 
ingenious, though often eontradictory, expla- 
nations of the prisoner, the charge of swind 
ling was established. It was shown that the 
** Dauphin’’ had obtained money from various 
dupes, aot only by representing himself as the 
legitimate heir to the throne, but as inventor 
of some wonderful new method of sharpening 
razors, with which was complicated the em 
ployment of certain ovoult formulas and mys 
terious medals; and the trial resulted in the 
infliction of a sentence of twelve years im 
prisonment, fa pursuance of which, the Dau 
phin was sent to the prison of St. Pelagia, 
whence, at the moment when he was about Xo 
be conveyed to the central prison of Clairvaux, 
he succeeded in escaping, in company with 
three other political prisoners, by the aid of 
false keys, in broad daylight, giving them 
selves ont as the architects of the prison. 

From this period, the Baron de Richemont 
contented bimself with making the most of the 
fidelity of the few who still believed in the va 
lidity of Lis claims, residing on various points 
of the continent, and living on the contriba 
tions of his friends. In 1843 and 1546, he 
published an improved edition of his former 
Memoirs; in 1540, he took advantage of the 
amnesty to come back to France, where his 
presence was winked at by the Government 
and in 1448, he once more addreassei his old 
demands to the National Assemb!y, which body 
paid no more heed thereto than wis paid in 
the following year to his Act of Adhesion to 
the Republic, and his public demand for re- 
cognition, sent, on the 27th of March of the 


Baron de Richemont, aod claimed to be the | the 
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The French crops are all promising well. 

Livenroot, July 18.The sales of cotton for 
the past two weeks have been 33,000 Prices 
peak wD hings 4 

speculation + 

good demand for cotton by exporters 


R® ‘You look as though you were beside 
yourself,"" as the wag sald to « fellow whe 
stood beside a donkey. 

B® Jot black eyes are attractive ; jet black 
hair, ditto; but jet black Goger-nails are re- 
pulsive. 

Pe When his cousin Charlotte Daane was 
married, Jones sald, ‘It was Dunne before it 
was begun, Dunne while it was doing, and it 
was not Dunne when it was done."’ 

P@ The sun ls every man's servant, work- 
ing every day in the year for him, an4 exact- 
ing no wages. 

Pe Naval architects are discussing the ques- 
tion what shape is best for a vessel. Uadoubt- 
edly it should be ship-shape. 

9 A dentist in Brunswick occupies rooms 
directly over Mr. Toothaker's store. Tenney 
calls this ‘the eternal Gtness of things.” 

B& Bomebody describes Karopean travel as a 
succession of "ills and valets. 

@@ Some men are like snails—they stretch 
out immensely when you see them ata dis- 
tance, but, if you come right up to them, they 
become contracted intu a very small space 

B& A story \s related in “ Canningham’s 
Life of Bir Joshua Reynolds," which shows 
how ridiculons a great man may be made by 
the force of habit.. He had been tanght by his 
old master, Hudson, to paint portraits in a cer- 
tain position, the gentleman holding his hat. 
Kefore he had thrown off the trammels of habit, 
and began to exhibit that free and bold man- 
ner that afterward distinguished him, a certaim 
customer desired to be painted with his hat on. 
His wish was gratified; but when the portrait 
was sent home, the gentleman's wife was not 
@ little astonished to perceive that her husband 
had two hats, one on his head and the other 
ander his arm. 

po Kean oy Att May.""—A minister of 
(iod from # foreign land once remarked to a 
Christian assembly in this city “To one sinner 
who reads the Bible, there are (««n/y who read 
professing Christians.’* 

pe A Highlander, who sold brooms, went 
into a barber's shop in (/lasgow to get shaved. 
The barber bought one of his brooms, and after 
having shaved him asked the price of it. “ Tip- 
penoe,’’ said the Highlander. ‘No, no," said 
the shaver; ‘I'll give you a penny, and if 
that does not satisfy you, take your broom 
again.” The Highlauder took it, and asked 
what he hadto pay. ‘A penny," says strap. 





same year, to the lachess of Augouleme 

The problematic individual in quegtion, fre- 
quently resided in Kngland, where he married 
an Koglish girl of humble birth, but seems to 
have had no children. Ile was maintained by 
the offerings of the few among the old parti- 
sans of Legitimacy, who held to their faith in 
the reality of his pretensions, and died on the 
10th of August, 1855, in France, in the little 
town of Gieyze, leaving no clue whatsoever to 
the discovery of his real identity. It seoms 
probable that his personation of the character 








he assumed through lifn, prompted, it may be, 


proving a man s fool. 
that which he cannot find; he ts a fool who 
seeks that which, if found, would do him mere 
harm than good; he is a fool, who, having 
several ways to bring him to his jourmey's end, 
selects the worst one. 


“T'll gle ye a banbee,"’ says Duncan; “and if 
that dinna satisfy ye, put on my beard again.”’ 

a@ The Rev. James Martineau, of London, 
an eminent Unitarian clergyman, brother of 
Mrs. Harriet Martinean, is expected to visit the 
United States during the next autamn 

a A Foo..—Sylvius had three ways of 
He is a fool who seeks 
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Ie the twilight + mingied cheer sed piece. 

- Allien, I think of thee. 

And I ones in the back of my bonely room 

Ge the eves as they used to be 

Teo distant city + chnnate olmetee 

With Mts quiet atrects ead ite grees arcades 
Aad I stir the emanidoring Game to 6 glow 
And 0 ltthe Agere 0+ long age, 

Aad ber red lige glow and her brown oy e# rh ine 
And we talk of the hours we knew of of, 

Bre eur faith bnew change or the heart grew ould. 


Baw books in with ber duchy face 
And ber bomest glamee and (one 
And I give her o bidding she questions pot 


With 0 service of dainty form and bec 

Like Ubland’s boatman ie she to me, 

Though the guests she serves are two, not three 
And across the board I see 0 face 

With its well remembered smile and grace, 

As it might have chone on my lonely life, 

Had I won thee, Lillian, my love, my wile ' 


OR as I tern my steps at might 
Prom the busy hawnte of the day, 
Weary of strife and din and care, 
And homeward wend my way. 
* And beck to my lovely roums repair, 
Wearily treading the evhoing stair, 
IT think how passing rweet twould be, 
If Littian waited shove for me, 
Listening my coming step to bear. 
And bounding forth all full of cheer 
With the kindly clasp that should soothe al! pain, 
Bnd marmering, “ Welcome back agein 


T may make my home « fairy pot, 
With all that ts rich and rare | 
They may smile for me, but It matters not, 
If Liftian smiles not thero 
1 can wander out in the besy crowd, = - 
When the song Grats by and mirth |e loud | 
In the tolls of if I can bear my part 
With « firm, free band aed « manly heart, 
That heart is weak, ome leer can break, 
Or orash, for only its crossed love's cake , 
Bot Lilian’ Lilfian' over the eon 
The sunshine passed from my life with thee’ 
New lleven Ku. 


TH FALSE PUNBRIL. 


I never liked my uncle's business, though he 
took me when my father died, and broaght me 
upas hie own son. The good man had no 
children. lie wife was long dead; he had an 
honest old woman for a housekeeper, and a 
Gouriehing basiners, in the undertaking line, 
; bat he did not leave it 


When | had been about five years with him, 
and hai grown worth my salt, as he used to 
aay, & death cooarred in our neighborhood, 
which caused greater lamentation than any we 
had heart of since my apprenticeship |egan. 
The deveased gemtloman was a Mr. Kisworthy. 
The family had been counted gentry in their 
dag, I should hare said my woole lived in 
York, and all the world knows what \orkshire 
are. Well, the Bleworthys were of 
good family, and very proud of it, though 


dice and covk-fighting, or their father's going 
surety for a friend, who did ‘something wrong in 
& government office, that brought them to this 
poor pass; bat there was no house tn all York 
where candies went further, and tea leaves 
were better ured up. There was a mother, two 
sisters, avd a cousin, who lived with them. 
Tae mother was a stately old lady, never seen 
out of a black brooade. The sisters were not 
over young or handsome, bat they dressed as 
Ane as they could, The cousin was counted 
one of the prettiest women in Yorkshire, but 
she walke! with a cratch, having mot with an 
avwident in her childhood, Master Charles 
was the only soo, and the youngest of the 
family, he was a tall, handsome, dashing 

young man, uncommonly polite, and a great 
favorite with the ladies. It was said there 
Were some red eyes in the town when the 
story wind that he was goivg to be married 
to the Homorable Misa Weathay. Her father 
Wai younger brother to the Karl of Harrow. 
gate, and had seven girls beside her, without a 
penny for one of them; bat Miss Westbay was 
a besuty, ant the wonder waa, that she had 
not got married long ago, being nearly seven 
Fears out, dancing, singing, ani playing tip 

top pieces at all the parties. Halla dozen 
ma‘ches had been talked for her, bat somehow 
they broke down oue after another. Her father 
Was rather impatient to see her off, ro were 
her titers, poor things, and no wonder, for 
grow up as they might, not one of thom would 
th, o'd mas suffer to coms out dill the eldest’ 
was dsposel of, and at last there seemed 
something like a certainty of that basiners. 
Young Mr. Kieworthy and she struck up a 
courtahip. He was fasciusted—ien't that the 
werlt—et am arise ball, paid marked aiten- 
thous at the bishop's party, and was believed 
to have popped the question at a picnic, alter 
Lord Harrowgate, the largest shareholder in 
the North Rastern Bank, got him promoted 
from a clerkship to by manager. i's trae he 
Was some years younger thom Mise Westbay, 


and people sald there had beep hing be 
tween him and bis pretty a lord's 
misce with teauty, and a 
serviceable connection, nat come ia every 


young man's way; oo the wedding day was 
Sized for the lst of January; and all the mil- 
liners were baay with the bride's | snmets and 
dresses. 


It was jast a youth to come, and «verylody 
wes talking of the match, when Mr. 1 sworthy 
fell sick, At Airst they aaid it wass cold; then 
it turned too brain fever; a1 last the dector 


ne hopes, and within the same week Mr. with decline, Next day, early ip the after 
} eave The whole peighborheod was noon, Sicele, Stomeman, and | were at work. 
Gael ute A promising young man, | The family seomed daly mourslal. lsappose, on 
the only depend«mor of bis family, account of the servants. Mr. Ki worthy iooked 
6 otation of Lrest and inde  weaderfully well ia bis shroud, and if one had 

wore, and on the eve of mamiaga everybody | uct looked closely into i 
lamented bis untimely death, and sympathized would have seen the Well, we set 


- 
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be stayed particulariy 


hew ft was feared that Mics Weetbay, whe ia- 


senses. The county papers gave expression to 
the public gricl. There were « great many 
verses written about it. Nebedy passed the 
house of mourning without « sigh, or a saite- 
ble remark. My uncle superiniesded the 
making of the coffin, as | hed never seen him 
do to any other ; and when the workmen were 
gone home, he spent hoase at night flairhing it 
by himsel/. 

The funeral was to set out for the family 
vault im the Minster church at Beverley, about 
three o'slook ip the afierncon. it was mate a 
strictly private aflais, though huadreds of the 
townemen would have testified their reepect for 
the dead by accompanying it a!! the way. The 
mem bers of the family in (wo mourning coacher, 
and the undertaker's men, were alone allowed 
te fellow poor Kleworthy to his lest resting- 
place, aud the coffin was not to be brought til! 
the latest hour. My uncle had got it Gnished 
to his mind, but evidently did not wish me to 
look ot his work. He had « long talk with 
Bteele and Broneman, two of his most confiden- 
tial assistanta, in the workshop after hours, 
and they went away looking remarkably close. 
All was in train, and the funeral to take place 
next day, when, coming down his own stsire— 
they were rather steep and narrow, for we 
lived im ome of the old houses of York—my 
unole slipped, fell, and broke his leg. I thought 
he would have gone mad when the dootor told 
him he must not attempt to move, or mind 
any business for weeks to come, and ! tried to 
pacify him by offering to duct the f J 
with the help of Steele and Stoneman. No 
thing would please the old man; | never saw 
him so far out of temper before. He swore at 
his bad luck, threw the pillows at his house- 
keeper, ordered me to bring him up the hey of 
the workshop, and kept it fast clatched in his 
hand. I sat up with bim that night. In a 
couple of hours he grew calm and sensible, bat 
could not sleep, though the house was al! quiet, 
and the housekeeper snoring in the corner. —- 
Then he began to groan, as if there was sowe- 
thing worse than a broken leg on his mind, 
and ‘ Tom,"’ said he, ‘haven't I been always 
kind te you!"’ 

"*No doubt of it, uncle,’* eald 1. 

“Well, Tom, | want you te do me a great 
servios— particular service, Tom, and I'll 
never jorget it te you. You know Mr. Kis- 
worthy's funeral comes off to-morrow at three. 
and they're very high people.'’ 

‘Never fear, umole; I'll take care of it an 
well ae if you were there yourself.’’ 

“I kaow you would, Tom-—I kuow you 
would. | could trust you with the hearsing of 
an earl's cofia; and for managing mutes, | 
don't know your equal. But there's some 
thing more to be done. Come over beside me, 
Tom; that old woman don't hear well at the 
beet, and she's sleeping now, aud po mistake. 
WI you promise we''-—and his voice sunk to 
a whisper—“‘ that, whatever you hear or see, 
you'll make no remark to any living, and be as 
cautions as you cam about the body! There's 
no foul-play,"’ said he, for 1 began to look 
frightened ; ‘* but may be this leg's a judgment 
for taking on such a business. lowsomever, 
I'm to have three haadred pounds for it; aud 
you'll get the half, Tom, the full half, if you'll 
conduct it properly, and give me your solemn 
promise. I know you'll never break that." 
“Unole,"’ sald 1, ‘T'l promise, and keep it 
too; bat you must tell me what it is.’ 

Well, Tom'’—and he drew a loug breath— 

‘it's a living man you're going to put in that 
eofia in the workshop! I have made it high 
and fall of air-boles: he'll lie yulte comfort- 
able. Nobody knows about it but Steele and 
Stoneman, and yourself; they'll go with you. 
Mind you trust no ene else. Don't look so 
stupid, man; can't you understand, Mr. bis 
worthy didn't die at all, and never had brain 
fever; but he wants to get off with marrying 
Miss Weatbay, or something of that sort. 
They're taking a queer way about it, 1 must 
aay; but these genteel people have ways of 
thelr own, 1t was the cousin that prepared my 
mind for it in the back-parior; that woman's 
up to anything. I stood out against having a 
hand in it, Ul I heard that the sexton of Be 
verky Charch was a poor felation of theirs. 
The key of the ooffia is to be given to him; it | 
will be locked, and pot serewed down, you see, 
and when all's over at the vault—it will be | 
dark night by that time, for we don't move till | 
three, and these December days are short— 
he'll come and help Mr. Kleworthy ont, and 
smuggle him of to Hull with his son the oar 
rier. There's ships enough there to take him 
anywhere under a feigned name." } 
“Could he get off the marriage vo easier ["’ | 
sald I, for the thought of taking a living man 
in a hearse, aud hearing the service read over | 
him, made my bleedin cold. You see I was 
young then. 
There's something more than the marriage 
ip it, though they didn't tell me. Odd thiags 
will happen in my basivess, and this is one of 
the queerest. lat you'll manage it, Tom, and 
get my blessing, besides your half of the three 
hundred pounds; and don't be afraid of any- 
thing coming wrong to him, for! never saw 
any man look so like a corpse." 

I promfed my unele to do the business and 
keep the secret. A hundred and fifty pounds 
was no joke to & young man beginning the 
world im the undertaking-live; and the old 
man was so pleased with what he called my 
septe and understanding, that before falling 
asleep, close upon daybresk, he talked of ta- 
kieg me into partnership, and the jobs we 
might expect frem the Marrowgate family ; 
for the dowager-countess was pear fourscore, 
and two of the young lailes were threatened 














over the ground at ench 4 rate before. Yet it 
ster, and the curate grumbled at heaving to do | 


a+ quick as we got over the miles. The coe | 
was lowered into the family vault ; it @aamore | 


Sam * LILLIAN. with his bereaved relations and his imtendet | cet, monraing-conches, sseree andall. through FRENCH WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 
‘ bride. I think my wacie lamented most of a'|. tbe yellow fog of a December day. There war 
Nene of bis customers, to my kmowledg-, ever sotbing bu sed faces to be seem at all the wie 
get ce mash of his vervew. When he wes soni dows ss w- passed, | bean! them etmiring 
for im the way of besiness, it struck me the’ Steels ani Moneman for the (owling hearts they 
long. The good man | showed; bat when we got out onthe Beverley |). xing. I scarcely raw a passably pretty face 
could talk of nothing but the grief of the af- read, the cousis gave uss sign, andamwey we tm the wheto of t. Tho & tea a 
Aloted family—how the mother went into Gis, went at a rattiing pose; a faneral sever 6 | tn .0 are shockingly stten by 

and the sisters tore their hair —how the coatin uated corsets. 
talked of wearing mourning all her 4ays—aeni we getting dork when we reached the old Mix- 


BY FLORENCE PRACY. 


All through France the women are very plain 


This is pot true of the lowest class of peasant 
women, whose forms are broad and brawny 
te prove them quite ignorant of whale. 


sisted on coving him, would pever recover her | duty so late. lhe got through the service meerly | 1. or stesl. So mach has been said of the 
| surpassing grace of the women of France, that 


we Awerleans have been led to believe that a 


than hal-@iled with Mr. Eleworthy’s fore: | Prwck woman cannot lift her skirts over a 


fathers, bat there was a good wide grate ia tbe | 
wall, aod no want of air. It was all right. The | 
clerk and the clergymao started off to their 





mad puddle without throwing into the action 
#0 much witchery and gracefalness as to take 
every body's beart by storm. 


Cooweton, where ths tadun wom wot ot | letely bewildered by their fascinath 


Crown lan, where the ladies were to wait ti'! 
the sexton came to let them know he was sale | 
out—the cousin would pot go heme without | 
that pews—snd I slipped him the key at the | 
chareb-door, as he discoarsed to us al) about | 
the mysterious dispensations of Providence. | 

My heart was light going home, so were | 
Steele's and Stoceman’s. None of us liked the | 
job, bat we were all to be paid for it; and ! 
mast say the old man came down handsom+!y 
with the needful, met to speak of Barton ale; 
and | was to be made his partner without de- 
lay. We got the money, and had the jollifics- 
tion; but it wasn't right over, and I jpat get- 
ting into bed, when there was a ring at our 
door-vell, and the housekeeper came to say 
that Dr, Parks wanted to see me or my uncle. 
What could he want, and how had he come 
come back so soon! Parks was the Bisworthy's 
family doctor, and the only stranger at the fu- 
neral; he went im the a ruing . 
and | left him talking to the sextom? My clothes 
were thrown on, and! was down stairsin « 
minute, looking as sober as 1 could; bet the 
doctor's look would have sobered any man. 
* Thomas,’’ seid be, ‘this has turmed eut « 
bad business; and I cannot account for it; but 
Mr. Kieworthy has died in earnest. When 
the sexton and | opened the coffia, we foand 
him cold and stiff. I think he died from 
fright, for such a face of terror | never saw. It 
wasn't your uncle's fault; there is no dewbt he 
had air snough, bat it can't be helped ; and 
the less said about It, the better for all parties. 
lam going to Dr. Adams, to take him down 
with me to Keverley. The sexton keeps poor 
Kleworthy, to see if anything can be done; and 
Adams is the only man we could trust; bat | 
know i's of no use."’ 

The doctor's apprebensi on was well founded 
Mr. Elaworthy could not be recovered ; and 
after trying ercrythivg to no purpose, they 
laid him down again in the coffe with air- 
holes. The ladies cawe back, aud we kept the 
secret; but in less than six months after, a ru- 
mor went abroad of heary forgeries on the 
North-Bastern Bank. On investigation, they 
proved to be over fifiy thousand, and nebody 
was implicated but the deceased manager, His 
family kvew nothing about it; being all ladies, 
they were entirely ignorant of banking affairs ; 
but they left York pext season, took a hand. 
some house at Scarborough, and were khowa 
to get money regularly from London. They 
never employed any doctor bat Parks; and his 
medical manbagemenut did not appedr to pros- 
per, for they were never well, and always ner 
yous; not of them vould sleep alone or 
without light in the toom; and ap attendant 
from a private asylum had to be got for the 
cousin. I don't think the matter ever left my 
uncle's mind. He never would undertake an 
odd job after it; and a'l the partnerships in 
Kogland would not have made me coutinue in 
the business, and run the risk of another falee 
funeral. 


“OLD AUNT HANNAH.” 


aoa. 





Let's wait « little longer, Tom, 
Lefore we westward go 
Let « wait for old Aunt Hannah « rake 
Twould break her heart, I know 
Look at her in her corner there, 
Iler head as white ar «now, 
The Inst leaf of the good old tree 


Weenannot leave her so’ 


In this old mansion was che borr 
Her jove and griefe were here 
How well she loved and nursed us al! 
Through many a changing year ' 
See how she's smiling at the fire 
And whispering something low ' 
She's thinking of our Christmas times 


Oh, long andlong age’ 


Heside yon crumbling garden wall, 
‘hur gallant father lies, 

Our good old mother at his ride- 
Aunt Hannah closed their eyes ' 

She was the playmate of them both 
Some fifty years ago 

To leave those dear old graves behind, 
Twoukl break ber heart, I know 


When the old soldier parceled out 
His trearures, great and «mall, 

Aunt Hannah he would give to none 
He gave her to us all 

We laid his good eword on his breast, 
For he had charged us so-—~ 

Whilst old Aunt Hannah knelt in tears— 
Ah, Tom’ we cannot go’ 


Her failing sands will soon be out, 
The kindly angel come, 
And lead the good old faithful soul 
To our great master's home. 
And when we've marked ber simple grave, 
And dropped a tear or ro. : 
We'll arn the ashes of the part, 
And gaily westward go®@ 

Actiow or Svean ox THe Teera.—M. Lares, 
of France, has proved that sugar from either 
cane or beets, is tpjarious to healthy teeth, 
either by immediate contact with them, or by 
the gas developed, owing to its stoppage in the 
stomach. If a tooth ts macerated tn a satura. 
ted solation of sugar it becomes gelatinons, 
and its enamel cpsiyae, spongy, and 
broken. This modification fs due, not to free 
acid, bat to a tendency of sugar to combine 
with the caleareous basis of the teeth. 


ee ee ee ee 
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to be entirely devoured with envy—and to re- 
turn home quite disgusted with the angularity 
and broometitk inflexibility of our New England 
women. But I was thrown into no such un- 
comfortable frame of mind. Pretty faces are 
not nearly so plenty as at home—and fine forms 
are rare, because of the greater prevalence of 
corsets and padding. A dress-maker whom | 
d to wider it utterly be- 
yond her art to ‘fit’ a figure which had been 
#0 shocking! ‘‘ neglected" that was not com. 
pressed into the form of an hour glass by whale- 
bones and lasings. I shal! return home with « 
Rew eppreciation of the good looks of my own 
country women. 

French children, as a rule, are very ugly 
little things;—and although it had been so 
long since I had seen a baby that I was almost 
homesick for the sight of one, I had very little 
drawing toward these. Perhaps the way in 
which they are dressed makes them less winning 
than they would otherwise be—the little girls 
being clad in old-womanish dresses, generally 
black—and with long dragging skirts, clinging 
about them in the lankest manner. The small 
bables are the hardest, most unyielding little 
things in the world. From their arms down, 
they are wound and wound about with ban- 
éages, closely drawn and fastened—body and 
legs swathed like a mummy's, until the poor 
iafants are nothing but a hard, round, stiff 
bundle, something between a butterfly chrysa- 
lis and a stick of wood. They can only move 
their arma a little—and I believe are allowed 
to wink. Take one in your arms, and instead 
of the yielding plumpness, the warm hugable 
softness of our babies, bless ‘em—the little 
hard-shelled thing lies stiffly across your lap 
like a post, or rolls one way and the other like 
some queer grub you have seen ploughed up 
in the garden. They are not babies at all— 
bat simply unhatched insects—emall French 
men and women in the bud. 

There seems to me to be among these peo- 
ple but little of the tenderness toward their 
children which is common among our ‘‘colder"’ 
American parents. The mother-love here 
seems to be si@ply an animal instinct, and 
even at that, not strong enough to interfere 
at all with her convenience or inclinations 
fa other directions. It is a universal custom, 
in the cities, excepting among the very low- 
est class of people, to send infants ‘out to 
nurse” as soon as they are a fow weeks old. 
After this separation, the mother sees her 
child once in two or three months, perhaps— 
until it is old enough to go to school, and 
then perhaps not so often, unless on some 
occasion of a birthday or festival, when it is 
permitted to come home for a day or two. 
At one of the hotels, our landlady, who was a 
brisk, chatty person, and whom I supposed jo 
be childless, as [ saw no children about the 
house—told me she hed four little ones. I 
asked where they were. ‘Oh, ont in the 
country,’’ she said. ‘I always send them 
away when they are very little. I can't have 
the bother of them here, with my business. 
They are better off where they are—and I see 
them twice a year," And it chanced, they came 
home for aday, while | was there—and a Maine 
child, suddenly dropped down in the house, 
could not have been a more utter stranger than 
every one of them appeared to be in their 
father’s home. It was absolutely painful to 
me. They were quite as familiar with me as 
with their mother, whom they seemed to re- 
gard asa distant acquaintance. They obeyed 
like automata and behaved very properly— 
shook hands with faultless politeness, made 
bows in the mode, and left the wom with the 
‘easy away of Antinous.’’ And so the tender 
bond between parents and children seems com- 
pletely unknown or ignored. Educated in this 
manner, how can children but be artificial, 
conventional and hollow?’ It is little wender 
that there is in France no home atmosphere— 
that the people live #0 much in the external, 
and are always wacillating, trifling, and fickle? 
With them, the precious associations of the 
bearthstoune—the sacred, shut-away shrines of 
domestic love and peace—the close, earnest, 
silent aympathies which are the soul of New 
England life, are matters never thought of and 
never known. — /’ortland Transcript. 
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Poiwox THAT Is soLD Por Ganxuixe Spierrs.— 
Tae “oil of Bourbon whiskey’’ is openly ad- 
vertised for sale by chemists, at fifty cents per 
ounce, and this oil is so potent that ‘‘ each 
ounce will change one hundred gallons of aloo- 
hol inte delicate old Bourbon!’’ In like man- 
ner, ‘‘ oil of Jamaica,”’ and ‘oil of apple’’ are 
sold, to convert acommon spirit into Jamaica 
ditto, and into apple brandy !"" Asto ‘oil of 
Cognac," (which is a composition of sulphuric 
acid, caustic, potash, and highly concentrated 
alcohol, ) one ounce of it is worth six dollars, 
and will metamorphose a hundred gallens of 
neutral spirits into “pure old Cognac brandy 
just out of the Custom House." 

Lose Cocersnira.—Long courtships are 
thought unadvisable for many reasons. Une 
of these is, that the lovers get tired of each 
other. Bat why do they get tired of each 
other! Because they allow their intercourse 
to become monotonous. ney goon making 
extravagantly fond sp ches till they are tired 
of hearing them; or, gazing at each other for 
hours, till they at length fiad out each other's 
defects, and disprove the old saying, that Love 
is blind. They also forget that love should be 
the sgnce, not the food of life; and se, it hap- 








B® Viersare is prevarioas ; bat virtue ts 
immertal. 


pens that, ere long, they are net ‘‘leve-sick,”’ 
bat “alck of love.” 


sm 


Im relating anything he had beard, Soott, 


Eidin, ‘‘that’s a story of mine you've 
telling; bat you have so decorated it that I 
scarcely knew tt again.” “Do you ” 
replied Boott, “I'd tell one of your stories, or 
of anybody's, and not put a laced coat and 
cocked hat upon it?’ The laced costs and 
cocked hats in which he dressed his inexbans- 
tible store of anecdotes made him a favorite in 
society long before he was known to fame.— 
Speaking of his lameness, he sald, “ When I 
wes of the age at which lads like to shire in 
the eyes of girls, I have felt some envy in « 
ballroom of the young fellows who had the 
use of their legs; bat I generally found when 
Iwas beside the lasses, I had the advantage 
with my tongue."’ His face, as is well known, 
hada heavy look when not animated, and, 
except in the capacious forehead, gave no in- 
dication of his genius, but there was more 
benevolence, Nr. Leslie states, in his counte- 
mance than is embodied in any portrait which 
was ever made of him. In other particulars, 
Chantrey's bust did jastice to him, and conveys 
his most characteristic expression. ‘‘The gen- 
tle turn of the head,"” we are told, “‘and the 
lurking bumor in the eye and about the mouth 
were Boott's own."’ In his walks he frequently 
pointed out the precise effect which would 
strike a painter; but, with an exquisite per- 
ception of the beauties of nature, he had little 
or none for the same effects when transferred 
to canvas. ‘To him," says Leslie, * pictures 
were interesting merely as representing some 
particular scene, person, or event, and very 
moderate merit in their execution contented 
him. There were things hanging on the walls 
of his dining-room which no eye possessing 
sensibility to what is excellent in art could 
have endured. I am inclined to think that in 
music also his enjoyment arose chiefly from 
the associations ealled up by the air or words 
ofasong.’’ A strong proof of the correctness 
of this opinion is, that he maintained that the 
bagpipe was a fine instrument. Little, how- 
ever, as he estimated music by its intrinsic 
qualities, he had a keen relish for Highland 
melodies and military marches. His face was 
lighted up by the inward delight, and his whole 
body swayed slightly in unison with the tung. 
— Quarterly Review. 


A RELIGIOUS VIEW OF SEA SICKNESS. 

The followivg carious excerpt is a signal ex- 
ainmple of the fondness which has been ob- 
served in some religious men, especially if 
they are Evangelicals, of putting down their 
religious thoughts as they ocour to them, in a 
quaint sort of jargon which is constructed by 
plesing together all kinds of phrases picked 
out of various parts of the Bible. It is taken 
from the private diary of the late Bishop Wil- 
son, of Caloutta, written by him on board ship, 
and thought proper for pu by his son- 
in law and biographer. He says :—‘‘ Even now, 
after fifteen weeks, I can scarcely manage to 
hold my pen steadily enough to write a letter 
to a friend. However, ‘by these things we 
live,’ as Mr. Ceeil so often said. Whatever 
most thoroughly empties and abases man, and 
tears him cf from external things, and drives 
him in and on his principles, is beat for him.”’ 
We hope it is poesible, without irreverence, to 
be amused—for something of amusement ap- 
pears inevitable, at the good bishop's reflec- 
tions on the ‘‘ thorough emptying"’ process which 
he was undergoing, and the pious optimism 
with which he regards the matter, 

In quite another style does a contemporary 
church-diguitary, not at all of Bishop Wilson's 
school, deal in his letters with this thoroagh 
emptying. Sydney Smith, fresh from Paris in 
1835, tells Sir Wilmot Horton, how he and his 
party saw all the cockney sights, and dined at 
all the usual restaurants, and ‘‘ vomited as 
usual into the channel which divides Albion 
from Gallia. Rivers are said to run blood after 
an engagement,"’ continues the Canon of St. 
Paul's; ‘‘the Channel is discolored, I am sure, 
in a less elegant and less pespicious way by 
English tcurists going and coming.” Bat why 
takes the Reverend Sydney no account of the 
contributions of French tourists? had he no 
bowels for them ? 


Nectecrep Drty.—No man has any right to 
manage his affairs in such a way that his sud- 
den death would bring burdens and losses on 
There may be rare cases where 
a man really cannot help entanglements, or 
where, from inexperience, or lack of judg- 
ment, he has brought his affairs into such a 
state that the interest of others depemis upon 
his life; but he should makeall possible haste 
to extricate himself from such a position. 
Honor and honesty demand that he should so 
conduct his business, that his death should 
cause no one to be wronged. And as to dying, 
although all men everywhere believe that all 
other men will surely die, yet they unite in 
thinking that they themselves are exceptions 
to this rule; or at least, they act as if they 
thought so. This is radically wrong. It is 
every man's duty in every transaction in life, 
to be influenced by the fact that at any day or 
at any hour he may die. 


other people. 


Dainyway's Davowrer.—One of the pleasant- 
eat churchyards I know of is in the Isle of 
Wight, and many years ago I was sauntering 
among its grasses, when I saw a lady in deep 
mourning, with a little girl, sitting on a tomb- 
stone. The former was reading a book to the 
latter, who was looking with tearful eyes into 
her mother's face. When they turned away 
from the spot, I saw they had bees looking on 
the tomb of the Dairyman’s Daughter, whose 
simple epitaph was engraved on the tomb- 
stone. The lady was the Dutchess of Kent, 
and the little child was the Princess Victoria, 
now a Queen upon whose dominions the sun 
mever sets. Striking was the contrast in the 
condition of the sleeper and her who watched 
by her grave, the one a peasant’s daughter, in 
her dreamless slumber, the other a child who 
ere many years had passed over her head, 
was to take her place among the rulers of the 
nations. 





B® A benevolent physician considers the 
poor his best patients, for Ged is the pay- 





master. 





a 
fits a man for a contest with his fellows, 


have rifled the cannon till the strength of &, 
metal is gone. Each individual will just tear 
so much of intellectual culture, and no 
without loss of moral vigor. A too = 
too sudden succes has proved the 

fuin of thousands; if, again, success be 
long deferred, the courage of others will giv, 
way. Lord Eldon used to say that the poses. 
slon of a bare competence was, with rare enum, 
tions, indeed, an absolute bar to all chances a 
forensic distinction. Within my own expe. 
ence of the struggles of the struggling profes. 
sion suggested, I have seen the absolute noses. 
sity of providing means fora bare livelihesg 
until the opportunity of entering upon the ex. 
ercise of the profession might arise, producs 
similar results. 

Speaking in general terms, and omitting fer 
the moment all consideration of those extrage. 
dinary men who from time to time flash Mky 
comets through the firmament of humanity, | 
should say that a somewhat dull, unimaging 
tive man, with great powers of continues, 
labor, and the patience to abide resulta, ana 
profit by the failures of his more brilliant &- 
low-creatures, is the likeliest man ultimately 
to “‘get on” in London. Youths of a mom 
filibustering turn of mind, who are impelled by 
their own inner restlessness to take the shaness 
of the game as it is played out in Australia o 
California, of course possess, and had need 
possess, other qualities. In London the faculty 
of sitting still on a chair or stool is largely r- 
warded ; but then it is a faculty which, im the 
majority of instances, can only be educed by 
culture. Few men on the sunmy side of forty 
can sit still. 

Again, it appears to me that people in Lea- 
don obtain great rewards and emoluments, 
simply because they are forty years of age and 
upwards. A ocurate’s most brilliant pulpit 
effusions stand little chance by the side of his 
rector’s prove. Medical mem get trusted, sim- 
ply because their names have remained fr 
twenty years on the same brass plate, om the 


same green doors. Mon of letters, indeed, obs 


tain distinctions and at an 
period of life, but they de not very 
reap the harvest until they are past forty, aad 
are writing not quite for immortality. This, 
however, is fair evough ; they are but discount- 
ing their past career, and the British 
will for along time continue to honor their 
drafts, which, in truth, at the time of presemts- 
tion, should scarcely contain the words “ 
value received."’ ve 

There is also another point well ee 
consideration—it is a great thing to be fat. To 
be a fat man is a great element of success in 
London. The world is willing to pay heavily 
for ballast. In almost every social circle you 
enter, you will find a fat man to be the king of 
it. How unctuously common-places fall from 
his mouth, as though they were good things. 
How impossible ft is to maintain against such 
an one that six times feven ate forty-two, or 
that King George ITI. used to reside oocasion- 
ally at Weymouth. He will smile blandly at 
you over a vast expanse of white waistcoat, and 
impart to the glass of sherry which he is sip- 
ping the force of a syllogism. You are lost in 
the opinion of the company, and retire into 
yourself with what our French neighbors 
would call ‘‘a yellow smile,’’ when you are 
set down as an ill conditioned fellow, deaf to 
the voice of reason. Let every ome who can 
contrive it be fat and be forty. So will he 
surely sit under his own vine and his own fig- 
tree, and be glad. London fs the paradise of 
men of sixteen etone. The rule, however, is 
not quite absolute. I have known a few thin 
men to succeed ; but the laurel crown is scarce- 
ly ever awarded to them in a hearty and genial 
way. They get on as vampires and ghouls get 
on, by sucking the blood of innumerable vic- 
tims. Their fellow-creatures are to this class 
of adventurers just so many oysters. They 
swallow them, but they do not fatten upon 
them. Neither did the late Mr. Dando. If any 
scheme be afoot for farming mankind for the 
profit of the few, of course a fat man will be 
the chairman, but a thin man will undertake 
the general management of the business.— 
London Periodical. 


Axgcpotr or Sim Ratpn Asercnomniz.—The 
late Lord Dunfermline, when speaking with 
deep feeling and anger to the writer, about the 
sufferings of the men, and the frightful blun- 
ders in the Crimea, told the following story of 
his father, the great and good Sir Ralph Aber- 
crombie. After his glorious victory, the dying 
General was being carried on a litter to the 
boat of the ‘“ Foudroyant,’’ in which he died. 
He was in great pain from his wound, and 
could get no place to rest. Sir John Macde- 
nald (afterwards Adjutant-ieneral) put some- 
thing under his head. Sir Ralph smiled, and 
said, ‘‘That is a comfort; that is the very 
thing. What is it, John?’ ‘Only a soldier's 
blanket, sir,’’ said the old man, fixing his eye 
severely on him. ‘ Whose blanket is it?"— 
‘One of the men's.” ‘I wish to know the 
name of the man whose this blanket is ;"" and 
everything pansed till he was satufied. “It 
is Duncan Roy’s, of the 424, Sir Ralph. “ Then 
see that Duncan Roy gets his blanket this very 
night,” amd, wearied and content, the soldier's 
friend was moved to his death-bed. “ Yes, 
doctor,"’ said Lord Dunfermline, in his strong, 
earnest way, “‘the whole question is in that 
blanket—in Duncan getting his blanket that 
very night.””"—** Hora Subse cire,”’ by Dr. John 
Brown Edinburgh. 


Spmirca, Garpextxo.—The hearts of be 
lievers are like gardens, wherein there are net 
only fowers, but weeds also; and as the forme? 
must be watered and cherished, so the latte? 
must be curled and nipped. If nothing but 
dews and showers of promises should fall spo® 
the heart, though they seem to tend to the 
charishing of their graces, yet the weeds of 
corraption will be apt to grow up with them, 
and im the end to choke them, unless they 47° 
nipped and blasted by the severity of threate 
ings.— Owen. 
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BABY BUNN. 
BY JO6IE 1——. 
Winsome baby Bunn’ 
Brighter than the stars tha: rise 
In the dusky evening skies, 
Browner than the robin's wing, 
Clearer than tbe woodland spring, 
Are the eyes of baby Bunn— 
Winsome baby Buna ' 


Smile, mother, mile! 
Thinking softly all the while 
Of & tender, blissful day, 
When the dark eyes, #0 like the 
Of the cherub on your knees, 
Stole your girtish heart away. 
Oh! the eyes of baby Bunn ' 
Rarest mischief will they do, 
When once old enough to steal 
What their father stole from you! 
Smile, mother, smile ' 


Winsome baby Bunn! 
Milk-white lilies half-anrolled, 
Set in calyzes of gold, 

Cannot match his forehead fair 
With its rings of yellow bair' 
Rearlet berry cleft in twain 

By « wedge of pearly grain, 

Is the mouth of baby Bunn' 

Winsome baby Bunn ' 


Weep, mother, weep 
For the little one asleep 
With his head against your breast. 
Never im the coming years, — 
Though he seeks for it with tears— 
Will he Gnd so sweet a rest. 
Ob, the brow of baby Bunn ' 
Ob, the scarlet mouth of Bunn ' 
One must wear its crown of thorn, 
Drink its cup of gall must one. 
Though the trembling lips shall shrink, 
White with anguish as they drink, 
And the temple sweat with pain 
Drope of blood like purple rain. 
Weep, mother, weep! 


Winsome baby Bunn ' 
Not the sea-shell's palest tinge, 
Not the daisy's rose-white fringe, 
Not the softest, faintest glow 
Of the sunset on the snow, 
Is more beautiful and sweet 
Than the wee pink hands an: feet 
Of the little baby Buenn— 
Winsome baby Bunn! 


, Pray, mother, pray ! 
Feet like these may lose the way, . 
Wandering blindly from the right ; 
Pray, and sometimes will your prayers 
Be to him like golden stairs 
Built through darkness into light. 
Ob, the dimpled feet of Bunn, 

In their silken stockings dressed ' 
Oh, the dainty hands of Bunn— 
Hid like rose-leaves in your breast! 
These will grasp at jewels rare, 
But to find them empty air ; 
Those shall falter many a day, 
Bruised and bleeding by the way, 
Ere they reach the land of rest ! 
Pray, mother, pray' 
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CHAPTER.XXV, 


THE STAR OF HOPE, 

April came in, and the new gin-palace was 
ready to be opened. Bat it lacked one thing ; 
asign. This troubled the gazers amazingly, 
both men and women ; neither had it great cut- 
ward embellishments. The gaudy place opposite 
had a large gold animal (gold, to look at) ex- 
tended, by means of projecting iron rods, over 
the whole width of the door, and a foot further 
on either side. It might have been taken for 
any of the quadrupeds that came out of Noah's 
ark, though, to say which, would have puzzled 
Noah himself; but there was a long board un- 
derneath, whose painted letters decided the 
question : ‘‘The Brazen Bull."’ 

Not to have honored the new place with any 
sign at all, gave considerable offence to num- 
bers, who were already its warm partisans and 
supporters in prospective. Somebody ven 
tured to name the omiasion of Mr. Danesbury. 

** A sign they want, do they ’’’ he said. ‘I 
have not thought of one. Let them call it— 
call it—*‘ the Star of Hope.’ I hope it will prove 
one.”’ 

On the evening of the grand opening, Mr. 
Danesbury summond al! his operatives before 
him, of whatever degree, in the large machine- 
room of the factory, which had been cleared for 
the occasion. It was just before the hour for 
leaving work. He stood upon a raised plat- 
form, that all might see him as he addressed 
them ; his brother William, and a few gentle. 
men, who were taking an interest in the new 
undertaking, being by his side : ‘ 

** My friends, I have assembled you here ; 


but not to keep you for many minutes, as it is | 


“ Was" that you, Joe Smith?” cried Mr. 


Danesbary. 

A rear of laughter against Jee Smith, who, 
net having bargaimed for his voice to be recog- 
nized, shrank imto nothing. 

“The first condition is, that whoever goes in 
to-night, must andertake to go in fora whole 
moath, never emitting.’’ 

“Ob, everybody would promise that."’ 

“Stop a bit,” said Mr. Danesbury, “don’t 
promise anything till you have heard me fur- 
ther. Theo second condition is, that you mast 
remain firm to my establishment for the whole 
month, and not enter any other, during that 
period.’’ 

Ne danger they'd want to leave the master's 
for anybody else's! 

“The third is, that for that month nobody 
pays for what they take. | stand treat for al!."’ 

A defleaning roar; the huszas scemed never 
coming to an end. 

* And the fourth is, that you must, during 
that period, endeavor to persuade yoursel ves— 
that you will make an ¢ffort to persuade your- 
selves, to continue in future to patronize my 
establishment, and not the one—over the way."’ 

Another roar; everybody's voice drowning 
everybody else's, in vows that they would do 
eo ; as if they would patronize any but the mas- 
ter’s!” 

“Stop a bit, yet,’ sald Mr. Danesbary. 
‘*You have heard the conditions of entrance : 
you must now hear a little of the rules and re- 
gulations. In the first place, no man drinks 
more than I choose."’ 

A dead silence. 

“To the second, no man must grumble at 
the liquor. It may be quite different from what 
he has been acoustomed to; but if he under- 
takes to go in, he must drink it, and not grum- 
ble.” 

That they'd promise. 

“My friends, listen. You have been acous- 
tomed to drink beer, that you think good ; gin, 
that you think good; but im my es- 
tablishment you meet only with bad beer and 
bad gin, next to undrinkable—you knew I do 
not patronise either, myself, and am no judge 
—what should you do, at being obliged to put 
up with them fora month? Would you do so, 
out of regard to your word, passed to me!’ 

Yes, they would. Bless the master | twould'nt 
be his fault, if thy sellers imposed upon him. 

** Bat suppose you should get neither beer 
nor gin, bad or good? suppose the cheer you 
meet with should be totally different from that 
which you are acoustomed to take! suppose it 
should be unpalatable? You must still observe 
the condition of remaining your month."’ 


then decide. If you go at all, you must go for 
the month, evening by evening ; and you must 
abide by the cheer provided for you, even 
though it be not beer, or spirits, or any drink 
of that sort. Joe Smith, ceuld you manage to 
live without beer or spirits for a month f"’ 

“I can’t rightly say, sir," hesitated Joe. 

‘* My friends, those of you who think they 
cannot, had better not subscribe to my condi- 
tions, or enter; for, understand me, the condi- 
tions and rules must be observed. Bat to you 
who do enter, I have a word more to assy. 
Which of you ever found my father or me, a 
hard master !’’ 

Not one—some looked ready to melt into 
tears. Mr. Danesbury and Mr. Arthur had 
been masters, such as poor workmen did not 
often find ; good, just, kind—friends they had 
been—never bad masters. 

“Then, if you have found vs thus,’ Mr. 
D bury r d, in a voice that could not 
altogether suppress its emotion, ‘‘ you will not 
mind a little sacrifice by way of return. If the 
cheer provided for you be not quite to your 
minds, put up with it; give «tt, for one month, a 
hearty trial, in gratitade to my late father, your 
honored master.”’ 

The words and the tone carried the room 
with enthusiasm, and nearly every one bound 
himeelf in his own mind, and as fast as pro- 
mises could do it, to stop out the month at the 
new place, drink or no drink. 

A ticket was now given to each man. They 
were differently numbered, upto three. The 
superior managers and overlookers were not 
included in the invitation, though Mr. Danes- 
bury intimated that to eee them there would 
givehim pleasure. The foremen, such as Tho- 
mas Harding, had number one; the next grade 
below, had number two; and the last, number 
It was understood there were threg re- 





three. 
ception rooms, and the ticket merely indicated 


crowding and confusion. The men went or 
after three times three for Mr. Danesbury. 
‘* We will look in upon yon in the course of 
the evening,” said Mr. Danesbury to the men. 
Curiosity was excited to the utmost to see 


were shown to their appointed room, each 
apartment being conspicuously nainbered. No 
difference had been made in their fittings-up, 
and the classing of the men had only been ac- 
cording to their suitability, in grade and intel- 
lect, as companions. 
with gas, and with an immense fire in each 


liant as the old gin-palace; tables, small and 
lafge, and chairs and benches were scattered 
about; busts of great and good men were 
standing in niches and corners ; a few pictures, 


of the dear and the cheap periodicals, monthly 





and weekly ; plenty of newspapers, and plenty 
of books, scientific, nsefal, entertaining, and 
amusing ; also, there wers several sets of chess 
and draught men. A more comp!»te picture of 


but a few words I wish to say to you now : and | comfort the men had never entered on, al 
the fewer I say, the better pleased you will be, | though it wanted the bottles and barrels and 
for I fee! sure that you are on thorns to be off shining taps of the gin-shop. 


to that new palace of mine. Js it not so?” 


A murmar; then laughter; then a hearty 
cheer for their master. 


Might the men smoke’ It was an avxious 


question. Ob, yes; Mr. Danesbury knew that, 
ito some of the men, tobacco was more than 


“TI shall be very happy to see you all there ; their daily food, and, to strive to put away 


but there are certain conditions attached to 


| that, would have crushed the scheme in the 


your entering, and {tis to acquaint you with | onset. He did not find tobacco—the men had 
them that I have called you before me. Be-! to bring that. When they had had time to settle 


cause,” and here he spoke very slowly and dis- 


themselves in their sea's, and talk of some of 


tinctly, “unless you can take Upon yourzelves | their first wonder, a steaming cup of delicioas 
to observe them, you would be just as well | coffee, such as some of them had never tasted, 


away ; at least, for the present.” 


| was brought for each man, with s substantial 


“Let’s have ‘em, sir; we shan't Objec’ to | slice of bread-and- butter, really good bread. and- 
"em," called out a voice from the far end of the,| butter, not like what they gotat home. A su- 


room. 


perior reader was appointed to each room, to 


The place was brilliant | within his brother's, walked away. 


read aloed, if the mea preferred it to comversa- 
tion. 

Be! that was their master’s gin palace! A 
comfortable asylum, where they might enjoy 
each other's society, hear the news, and be 
well-lighted and warmed, all at his expense. 
“They might have kmowed that Ac never 
would countenance a liquor trafie—where was 
their wits to have believed such a thing ’"' 

“The coffee, too, that was at his expences. 
b Well, it warn’t bed.” 

“Bad! it were deadly good." 

* Yea, it were; and a0 were the bread-end- 
butter. Bat about the beer!’ 

“And the gin” 

Nobody could say. Any more than that 
they had passed their words to their good mas- 
ter, and they must put up with the evening 
coffee for a month. 

** And at the end of the month we will talk 
again,’ said Mr. Danesbury, appearing just as 
the last words were spoken. ‘‘ Perhaps we may 
enter on a fresh agreement then. Did you flud 
the coffee to your liking !"’ 

They had never tasted the like—for coffee. 

Mr. Danesbury laughed. He sat down for a 
little while and conversed cheerfully with the 
men : not about his hopes and schemes, he had 
done talking of them for a month, and now 
lef them to their own working; but about in- 
different topics of interest. After that, he 
passed into the other rooms successively. 

“I think it will anewer, William,'’ he whis- 
pered, as they were crossing the well-lighted 
hall to leave. 

“Bo do I," answered William, ‘‘I did not 
see a dissatisfied face among them.’’ 

“If, at the month's end, we have only gain- 
ed . over a few, it will be something effected ; 
and we must hope on, and work on.'' 

“It will come, it will come im time,’’ said 
William. “Perhaps not with all of them, but 
with a great portion."’ . 

“The next step, will be to try and induce 
them to leave off beer at home. Not yet: we 
must go to work gradually, little by little.” 

“If we can but do that,” eagerly answered 
William, ‘‘ that they may get out of liking the 
taste of it, and so out of the craving for it! 
You don’t know, Arthur, how much lies in 
that ; what a help it is.” 

‘*Ne: but you do, now."’ 

“ Yes, thank God."’ 

Arthur pressed his arm with true affection ; 
but what he would have said more, was arrest- 
ed; for, on going out into the street, they 
found themselves in the midst of a crowd of 
women. 

News of the astounding truth had been oar- 
ried to them : that the new place was no drink- 
ing place, bat one to keep their husbands and 
sons from drink. The tidiogs had spread from 
cottage to cottage, from house to house, and 
the excited women, full of joy and thankful- 
ness, had flown to the new place and stood 
flocking round it, eager for more particular 
confirmation. Even the respectable Mrs. Gould 
had gone, and she was the first to address Mr. 
Danesbury. 

“Oh, sir,"’ she sald, almost in impassioned 
tomes, ‘I don't know how to forgive myself. 
I gave ear to the wicked, disreputable report 
that this war to be « gin palace; and, after 
watching your goodness, as I had, al! through 
so many years! We shall never thank you 
enough, sir, for opening it what it is.'’ 

"We all joimed in the delusion, sir, more 
shame to us for doubting you,” cried another : 
‘(we never thought it was going to be nothing 
but a gin-palace.’’ 

‘*Yes,"’ smiled Mr. Danesbury, ‘the report 
did get about. Not from me: I certainly never 
said it was going to be a gin-palace. Bat when 
I found you had picked up the notion, I did 
not contradict it.”’ 

‘Well, sir, I suppose we jumped to the 
thought, through seeing of it a-doing up so 
nice. I hope all the blessings in the world 
will rest upon you, sir, for trying to do some- 
thing to reform our toping pigs of husbands."’ 

** Perhaps I shall try to do something to re- 
form you next,”’ sald Mr. Danesbury. 

The crowd looked at him, wouderingly. 

‘*My good women,”’ said he, in his low, 
clear, kindly tone, which reached the ears and 
the consciences of all, ‘‘how many of you 
have done anything to induce your husbands 
not to tope—-exvept in the way of scolding and 
abuse? Have you—I speak to you al! indi- 
vidually—made his home comfortable! Lave 
you kept it clean and cheerful’ have you ever 
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room, in ornamenta! open grates, quite as bril- | 


maps, etc., were on the walls; the better sort | 


} 


met him with kind words’ I fear not.’’ 


They were fearing not also, just then: and 


which they were to enter, to prevent over | parely an eye dared to meet that of Mr 
at, Danesbury. 
| “There have been faults on both sides,’ he | 


resumed; ‘‘l am suse you are now feeling 
thatthere have been. Iam trying what I can 
do to mend your husbands’ faults; perhaps in 


the inside of the famous gin-palace, and they | 4 little time I may see what can be done to 
crowded in, but in an orderly mauner, and | wards mending yours. 


I speak in all kind 
nees."’ 

‘Bless Mr. Danesbury! forever bless Mr. 
Dauesbury ''"' was echoed around, ‘‘ we shall 
never know another gentleman like him."’ 


Arthur raised his hat, and, passing his arm 
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CONCLU BION, 
It wasa lovely day io June; the sun shone 
on the green trees, and the blue eky was with 


out acloud. All Easthbcrongh, bizh and dow, 


tich and poor, had gathered round the church, | 


| save those who had been able to get inalde it, 


for it was the marriage day of Arthur Danes- | 


bury and Mary Heber. In deference to the r 


| cent melancholy deaths in the family, the wed 


ding was as quiet as povalble. No ceremonions 
breakfast was given, and Mary was plainly 
attired, for they were to go off from the charch 
door. 

They were in the church pow, a sma)! party 
only ; and the officiating clergyman was Mary 
brother, the Rev. Henry Heber. } 

‘*May al! good luck and prosperity attend 


them '’’ ardently uttered old Mra. Ilarding. 


“If any man ever deserved it io this world, it | 


is Arthur Danesbury."’ 

“He does that,’ acqalesced the listeners. 
“Only think of his having loved thie young 
lady for years, yet he put aside his own wishes 
for the sake of his family.’’ 


“Por them two good-for-nothings, peor lost 
young fellows! [t's not many as would ocn- 
sider his brothers before himself, and help 
them to the money he wanted to marry upon."' 

“Net more for their sakes than for his fa- 
ther’s,” rejotmed Mrs. Harding. “Had he 
tweathed a wish to marry, the old gentleman 
would have lived upon a crust himself, but 
what he should have been enabled to do it, and 
Mn Arthur knew that, and kept ft all locked 
up in his ows breast. He deserves happiness 
wow, for he has waited for it patiently, and 
done his duty by everybody before himself. Ay, 
and happiness will be his; he is one who may 
sit down under the shadow of his own vine 
and his own fig-tree, as was promised to the 


first, she leaning on his arm. low pretty she 
looks with ber flushed rose cheeks, and her 
eweet pleasant eyes. See! he walks bare- 
heeded."’ 

Tk was the bride and bridegroom, now Mr. 
and Mrs. Danesbury. She wore a rich gray 
silk dress, a white bonnet and veil. The rest 
of the party followed, but nobody regarded 
them. Very good and noble did he look as he 
led her, throagh the sea of faces to the chariot, 
Be, Se ee & oe tee be 
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some beside it, some over K, amidst the horses ; 
hundreds, they looked, whirling forward 
through the air. It seemed as though every 


and child, had brought with 
them their old shoes, to throw after the bride- 
groom and bride. 

Just as lovely a day, only hotter, arose a 
month later, in July. Preparations were mak- 
ing for a feast at Danesbury House. A large 
tent was erected in the adjacent fleld, and 
tables upon tables were set out in it, for all 
the workmen and their wives were to dine 
there, and spend « joyous holiday. 
a table was laid for gueste. 
Danesbary, who had just returned home, had 
some visitors staying with them; Lord and 
Lady Temple, their young children, and Mr. 
and Mrs. St. George, the two latter having ar- 
rived by that morming's train, the others {u- 
eluding Arthur and his wife, the previous 
night. A few intimate frieuds were expected 
from the neighborhood, and the first to enter 
was Mrs. Philip Dapesbury. Following close 
upon her, came William and his wife; Wil- 
am, with a clear, bright countenance, very 
different from what it used to be; and next 
arrived old Mr. Pratt, bringing with him a tall 
gentlemanly young man, with a fresh color 
aud intelligent count Mr. D bury, 
calm, noble, kind as ever, met them on the 
r) 





Thay I introduce somebody else, as well 
as myself ?'’ demanded the old doctor, in his 
quaint way, as he shook hands heartily with 
Arthur. 

Arthur took the young man’s hands. 

“It ia not your grandson ’"' 

‘Yes, itis. He is come to stay a fortnight 
with me, oat of the poisonous smoke and 
smells of London, He tells me he once saw 
Mr. Arthur Danesbury.’’ 

“Yea,"’ relied Arthur, looking kindly at 
him, “it was in Mr. St. (leorge’s office, the 
day he waa about to enter on his new empioy 
ment. How have you goton?"’ 

“Got on,"’ interrupted old Mr. I’ratt; ‘he 
is the right hand of hia masfer, they tell me; 
never was euch a head for construction, draw 
ing, and the like. And, what's more, he t« 
stealy,"’ he emphatically added. 

Kdmand Pratt stood listening, with a plea 
sant but embarrassed amile. Arthur turned to 
him, and spoke in a low tone. 





“T heard Mr. St. (ieorge make a bargain 
with you. * Have you kept it?” 

“Strictly, sir,’ wag the ready answer, 
whilet his color deepened. ‘I am, in the 





ord, a water drinker.”’ 
Mr. Daues 


was painful to avon to be 


| strict seuss of the w 
* Good. 
bury hesitated. It 


And how is your 





asked after such a father. 


“Don't tnqaire,”” cried the old surgeon; 
“Don’t mar oar minds’ peace on this day. It 
is down, down, and down with him: and it 
| ever will be.’’ 


Mr. Danesbury turned away, for other 


guests were close upon them: and now they 
came rapidly. 


When all had arrived, they sat down in the 





[dicing room to a slight midday meal, cold, 
with chocolate and coffee. Arthur presided. 
| His fair wife, truly « 


help meet for him, both 
| in person and inind, sat at hia right hand, 


| Lord Temple beyond her, and Isabel on the 
other elde of Arthur 
to know how the worked, Mr. St 
George bet®g eepecially eager, not to ay eat 
rical in his inqairies. 


scheme’ 


“Arthur's gin pala ’ merrily pat in Mre. 
Phillp Danesbury. 
“You opened it in Aprii,”’ 
George. * How did it anewer, and low | it 
progressed ?”’ 
Mr. Danesbury «mile! 
Ll made use of a rus 


first month,’ he began, 


to keep them for Uh 
tricked them inte it 
asthe men vow, good humoredly, say, and | 
think that was my «trong point in the p 
Had they been at liberty to secede at pleasure 
few would have remained beyond a night or 
two; when the novelty hed worn off, away 
they would have gone svain, to their de 
loved beer- shops. 

“Yes; undoubtedly Mr. 
wise enough to hit upon the right course, when 
he bound the men to him for a whole month," | 
inter posed Squire Hanson, a neighboring gentle- | 


any 


Danesbury was 


They were all anxious 


ried Mr. St. | 


ite succeeding; | confess it; for I was in his 
confidence almost from the fret; bat I am re. 
joloed to be able to say thet my doubts have 
been dispelled, and his hopes realised." 


‘Mere than three-fourths of them did; the 


heads, sociability, peace, and economy; be- 
sides, a few had actuclty begun to prefer the 
eee 0 eS Se ee 


solver, I said, ‘ Will you be my guests for one 
more month, and oblige me! but, remember, 
if you enter upon the month, you must com- 
plete it.’ Nearly all assented." 

“ Nearly all f’’ 

“T think there were seven or eight only 
who did not. I suppose they had given way 
te the old longing for liquor, and could not, or 
would not, resist the returning to it. Bat, as 
a set-off against these deserters, four or five of 
the first refusers voluntarily joined us, and are 
with us still. At the end of the second 
the men spoke up, of themselves, and said 
they hoped to stay on at the master's house 
for good, aud never to go from it again. I told 
them that nothing should be wanting on my 
part to induce them to patronize it; that fresh 
supplies of books, as they were required, 
hould be furnished, with the daily and weekly 
newspapers; that I should be very frequently 
among them; and the light and warmth, the 
cup of coffee and bread-and. batter should wel- 
come them. I consider ft a wonderful victory, 
and am thankful for it. I trast—I do trust” — 
here his volce trembled a lttle—"' that, even 
in this short period, they, and I, are already be- 
ginning to reap the reward; and I feel within 
me a perfect conviction, that a Higher Help, 
than any poor efferta or plans of mine, has 
been sending a blessing upon it." 








again, the support and energy it will give you, 
both mental and bodily, are wonderful; amd it 


lacking customers.'’ 

‘*T am glad to hear that,"’ salg Lady 
* There were #0 many." 

**T have done what I can," sald Arthar, “I 
will do what lI can, so long as I am spared 
health and strength and means. I felt that it 
was incumbent on me to strive to raise my de- 
pendants out of the degraded habits they were 
pursuing; a positive duty laid ia my path; a 
sin that would rest at my door if I supinely 
neglected it."’ 

There was a pause. 
Bt. George. 

‘Now that Mr. Danesbary has had his say, 
I mast have mine. Do you know, alr, that 
when the report of these doings, this wild 
scheme, reached town, you were looked apen 


It was broken by Mr. 





What was the matter with Mrs. Danesbury ? 
Her eyes were cast down, and the tears were 
dropping on her flashed cheeks. Arthur glan- 
ood at her, and knew that her emotion arose 
from love te him.'’ 

1 will say this,"’ resumed Mr. Dauesbary, 
** that since the men have been brought Into 
contact with enlightened conversation and tn- 
telligence, their minds, short as the time is, 
have opened in a remarkable degree." 

* Say, rather, sinoe their lelsure hoars have 
not been rendered useless, and thelr senses 
stupified Arthur,” interrupted Mra. Philip 
Danesbury. ‘ Formerly, it was work all day, 
and drink all night; how could they grow out 
of their ignorance then f"’ 

“Tean tell you, better than anybody, bow 
the scheme works 'v private,"’ orled ont old 
Mr. l’ratt, ‘and that's first rate. There have 
been no beatings of wives since the master’s 
house was opened, or calla upon my sticking- 
plaster. Formerly they used to snlk home, 
half stupid, or reel home, swearing and aba 
sive, all of which was vented on the anfortu 
nate wives. Now they go home like cucum 
bers, cool and tranquil, upon good tenma with 
themaelves, and consequently upon good terms 
with others, Some of them are positively put 
ting by money towarla buying blankets for 
winter; a thing they never did before." 

‘Bat it bears better fruits than blankete,"’ 
William ‘Many of 
them, after a three montha’ trial of coffee, do 


oleerved Danesbury. 


prefer it to beer or gin, as their evening beve 


rage. You may not easily oredit' thia,’’ he 
aided, lifting Lis eyes to the strangers pre 
gent, ‘but, newerthelers, it lea fact. The me xt 
improvement We inteud to have atry at, is to 
make them water drinkers in their own homes 


at mid day."’ 





by practical, matter-of-fact men aa being a little 
touched here I’ 

Mr. St. George tapped his forehead as he 
spoke, and his keen eyes twinkled with merri- 
ment. 

1 daresay it was 60," laaighed Apter, “1 
believe a debate took place in Rastborongh, 
amongst my brother magistrates, whether it 
might not be prudent to send for a doctor and 
keeper from Bedlam." 

‘TL aseure you,"’ resumed Mr. St. George, I 
had my own doalbts. Not as to your sanity: 
no, [don’t say that; but as to whether you 
were not aubsiding into a visionary; and the fear 
has chiefly brought me down to-day. ‘You 
ean't go,’ sald Berle to me, when the invitation 
came. ‘I'll try,’ sald I, ‘for it's right that 
somebody should see after Danesbury ;’ and In 
aplte of the law courts away I came." 

‘Walter! how can you utter such non- 
vense ?'' remonstrated his wife. 

“Nonsense? Well, I'll go to the sober fact, 
then," said Mr, St. George, changing his tone 
to one of earnestness. ‘' Danesbuary, I don't 
know If there's another man living who would 
have thought of sach ascheme or would have 
dared to put it in practice, If he had thought 
of it. He would have feared ridicule.” 

Mr. I’ratt put his hale old face across the 
table, and spoke meaningly. .‘‘ls there an 
other man living, euch as Arthur Danesbury? 
And can ridicule approach Aim?’ 

‘Tean only say, then,”’ said Arthur, in ae 
ply to Mr. St. Cieorge, © that If T have been the 
firat to set the exatiple, | hope others wil! fol 
low it. But w 
lies, OF may appear t 


you mention to me where 
the Insane polata of 
the plan?" 
Mr t. tier idered 


Ile in the supplying of coffee and breat-and 


ae cow ‘| suppose they 





Wheu my wife shall bave persuaded the butter,’ quoeth he, rubbing his nose. ‘Serle 
women into rendering thelr homes something |" |, that was a proof which no lanacy com 
like homes, whieh she will set about forth missioner would ever get over.” 
with,’’ interposed Mr Davesbary A general laugh went round That's the 

“And not pig etles and scolding dens,’ put | OBly part I deemed to be extravagant,’’ ob- 
in the old surgeon served Lord Temple, when it had aubsided. 
“But do you courider that bees with their | “ §& did certainly strike me as being so.” 
dinner can do workmen harm’ inquired a Singular, not extravayant,”’ returned Ar 
volce | thor ‘the -well f you like—let us admit 
“It w lo them ne good eald Arthur | that the coffee potut in extravagant—bat there 
Danesbury en if they should confine them. | are two meanings to the word, you know. And, 
felves to a moderate juantity at you very ify: 1 like, I will allow that my binding down 
rarely fodaworking mando this, whatever may | the men from month to month was also some 
be his grade I'pray you not to mistake me,"’ | what anusual. but what elee ia there to com 
he hastily added ‘I do not imply that a | plain of?’ 
| Steady working man takes too much with his “Why it's & completely | ime a 
linner, in the mea r we give to the term | altogether, you know, Danestury. There's so 
| ‘too much -" but takioy it at dinner leads much of the ideal in it." 
| him to take it afterward Suggest to an arti ** The ideal !"’ repeate! Arthar, “ you must 
jean to leave off hi beer, ‘Leave off my beer!’ | mean the real. Many ant many @ British 
jhe will auswer you, ‘Ll should never have | master, employing pumbers, las opened a place 
| otes peth to go through my day's work.’ There for his wen in an evening, where they find 
the fallacy It i4 a most mistaken cou | lights, fires, and appropriate literature, to while 
clasion. Lher gives @ parelug excitement, away the leisure hours. My father opened a 
which lasts for the moment and appears like reading room, bat it did nottake. In what 


trength, bat the elect goes speedily off, lea 


ving the man weeker than he was before, and 

upportably weary. Inquire of any work 
man, whether irioking beer, he does 
Hot fer laseituds reep over him at his 
work, a9 inclination te «it down an! be idle 
He doee. and he believes he want sapy ort 


ing,’ and sends for another pint aul drinks it, | 
to give that sapport; and so it goes on, beer 
umd lassitnde, beer and ‘c«eltade, and beer 


again all the day throagh.”’ 


lors my plan difer? save that I take a per- 
sonal interest in it, and give them coffee and 
bread and-batter?"’ 

* Ah'’’ sald Mr. St. George, shaking his head, 
I fear it is that coffee that has done it."’ 

In two senses of the word,” returned the 
magistrate, laughing. ‘Done the men out of 
their evening beer, and done Mr. Danesbury 
out of his reputation as a sane man."’ 

‘‘My poor operatives were going headlong 
on the downward road, as all must do, who 


Bat, allow me to put ina word myself, al-| drink beyond thelr means,"’ interposed the 


though it {* interrupting Mr. Danesbary.— 


Working man 


you who read thi+ 


and I hope | 


| qalet voice of Arthur, ‘‘afid I felt that I was 
| im a measure answerable for them. Visionary 


man an! magistrate. ‘I had my doubts about |‘ a great many of you wil! read it—have you | again, you will say; bat 1 am naturally of a 
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ee thas many 40. |, gifted with « full portion 
means was 
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houses 1 what possible inducement could | offer 
fn their stead! What should you have done!’ 

“I!” orled Mr. &. George, “ Don't ask me. 
The terrors of the law, a five shilling fine, and 
the treadmil!!, are the only persaasions | under 
stand."* 

Another smile went round ; it would have 
been « laugh, but for Mr. Danesbary'’s solemn 
earnestness. 

“T pondered over it long," he resumed. ‘I 
theught—‘If I am to while away these men 
from one indulgence, | must substitate an- 
other, and | must see if I cannot bring them to 
Mike the substitute as well, in time, as the lost 
indulgence.’ It is all very well to put 2 refac- 
tive man upon his own good sense ; to impress 
apou him that, to be temperate, is a duty he 
may not tranagress, unless he woald offend 
Ged, and injure himself; my poor operatives 
had po: attained to reflection, and I know it 
would be of no use going to work in that way. 
Therefore, | hit upon the ooffee-scheme, and 
the binding down the men to It for a certain 
period. | could not think of anything better ; 
and I Lenestly confess that, were it now to fall, 
I do not know that | ovuld devise any better 
plan. It was an uncertafi-ventare, bat it was 
worth the risk." 

“It will not fall now, Mr. Danesbury,"’ said 
Squlre Hapeon. 

“T dom't faney it will, squire,” observed 
Mr. St. George. ‘The binding down the men 
to attend; that binding down acoomplished 
the business. Bat this will be a pretty cost 
eat of your pocket yearly,"’ he added to 
Arthur, 

“Not very much. Little, indeed, in com- 
parison with the welfare of so many souls. 
Ought I to begradge {1 to them, from my ample 
means 

“Me. Danesbury may be less generously 
\molined ; and may let you know that she is, 
tm sundry curtain lectures.’ 

** Mrs. Danesbury married me with ber eyes 
open, and my plans with me,"’ retarned Ar 


secoseded by s cup of coffee. Tra with ample 
scoompaniments, was te come in the evemting. 
Ih was the frst meeting of master and men 
Sines the former's retarn they rose in « body, 
and their acclamation: rent the air. Net one 
around steed as proudly as did Thomas Hard- 
ing, who was at the head of one of the tables ; 
proad, like Lord Temple of Arthur Dasesbury, 
of the master whom he se loved and reveren- 
cod. Mr. Damesbary held up his hand for 
tlepoe . 

“My men, 1 am delighted to see you all 





again,” he began, in his cheering way. “‘ Have 
you relished your dinner !"’ 

To assure him that they had, was needless; 
and he made another motion for silence. 

“1 did not order you beer; | expressly desi- 
sired that t should mot be given te you. Not 
that I had any pleasure in depriving you to- 
day of your ordinary dinner drink, or that I 
hoped to foree you suddenly to relinguish it. 
Bat | wished to afford you one self-convincing 
proof how far more full of energy you will be 
this afternoon, how much lighter and ples- 
santer you will feel, although | daresay you have, 
some of you, eaten enough for six,’ (great 
laughter) “than you do when you drink the 
beer; in short, how far more capable you will 
find yourselves, whether for work or for en- 
joyment. You shall honestly tell me to night 
if it be mot so, and we will talk farther another 
time about the expediency of your adopting it 
for your mid-day meal." 

Symptoms ef applause again, bat Mr. Danes 
bury continued. 

“I am truly gratified to boar that, daring 
my month's absence, none of you have doe- 
nerted to the opposition house over the way ; 
bat that two or three have voluntarily returned 
to mine, My men, what motive do you sup- 
pose I had, in instituting this evening refage, 
and in drawing you to it!" 

** Our good,"’ responded a voice. 

Jast so. Your good, and that of your wives 
and families; your good in this world, and 
your goad in the next. Oh, my friends, | have 
your welfare very much at heart; believe me, 
it chuses"*me many ao sleepless and anxious 
night. Ihave s duty to perform to you, as 
you have to me, a duty appointed by (od ; and 
in the next world, whither you and I are alike 
hastening, how shall we answer to Him, if we 
have neglected it! | want to lead you towards 
that better world; te show you how you may 
get there. So long as you were sunk in your 
previous bad and careless habits, you were not 
advancing to it. Were you !'’ 

No. Conscience rose up before them, and 
they hung thelr heads sorrowfully. 

‘Bat I do think many of you are advancing 
now. A little bit: it cannot come all at once ; 
there mast be « beginning to all things. One 
of the greater of the prophets, in speaking of 
men who bad erred ‘through wine and strong 
drink,’ says thet, to those who would learn 
knowledge and understand doctrine, precept 
must be upon precept, line upon line, here a 
little and theresa little, And, by persevering 
on, step by step, a little and a little, it will 
come to you. I hope; I trust’'—he looked 
from one table to another affectionately— ‘‘ that 
the time will come when you will all spend 
your evenings with me, without one e@xoep- 
tien. I say with me, because | shall often look 
im upon you. Bome amongst you," he added, 








thar, modding to his wife with a merry smile. 
‘+1 expect she will be wanting her share of cost 
alse, when she begins upon the wives, and the 
soheols for the children." 

“ Your treasure will never weigh down your 
banker's chesta, if you go on at many of these 
*eoets,’’’ sald Mr, St. George. 

“There is such a thing as another sort of 
treasure to be acoumulated,"’ anawered Ar. 
thar, gently; ‘a Treasure that will stand us 
tm good stead, when that, which we loige at 
bankers’ houses, shall take to itself wings an 
Wee away.” 

* Well,”’ concluded Mr. St. George, break- 
ing & pause of silence, “1 shall convey word 
back te Berle that you are neither insane nor 
@ visionary ; bat a man who has had the wis- 
dom to look his responsibilities in the face, 
and the courage to act upon them. And all | 
ean say ia, | hope your much-cared-for men 
will reap permanent benefit; and you a rich 
rewarni."’ 

* And when you hear my scheme laughed at 
for its extravagance, by those who, like my 
self, are placed in authority over the ignorant 
and the improvident, relate to them what 
mine is doing. Tell them that the extrava 
gance consists only in the idea, not in the 
working, and that Arthur Danesbury hopes to 


see many others such, raised by the masters, 


tm his native land." bd 


“‘etill remember my mother. My good women, 
I speak now to you."’ 

Yea, many did. They looked up eagerly. 

*‘ And you remember that she was all kind- 
ness to you; she would have been ever so, had 
she lived. Bat she is gone, and others have 
gone, and there is now another Mrs. Danes- 
bury; my wife, whom I hold upon my arm. 
Bhe will be to you and your families what my 
mother was. She is anxious to be so, to be 
friend and help you all; and J know that you 
will welcome her for my sake, until you have 
learned to weloome and love her for her own."’ 

A deeper shout than ever filled the tent, 
meant for Mrs. Danesbury, and Mary turned 
her hot face towards her husband, hoping to 
hide her raining tears. 

“Courage, my darling,"’ he whispered, 
fondly glancing down upon her. ‘Be not 
ashamed of their seeing your tears, Mary; 
tears are passports to hearts, you know."’ 

And when the murmur had subsided, Mr. 
Danesbury resumed to the men. 

**You have been pleased to say that you have 
hitherto found me a considerate master; and 
you shall find me one. If you do as I wish you, 
and strive to be good men, single hearted in the 
sight of your Maker, | will be more indulgent 
to you than I have vet been. 
| atrive to be so for your own sakes!’ 

‘Aye, that they would!" Though séme of 





Whee they rose from luncheon, Lord Temple | them could scarcely promise it ; for their hearts 


linked his arm for a moment within that of Wi- 
liam Danesbury. 


and eyes were full. 
“Oh, my dear friends,"" concladed Arthur 


“Let me hare a word with you, William,” | Danesbury, with solemn earnestness, “listen 


he sald. “Is it all serene! 
& ts. She says she can read it in your face." 

“Quite, For six months I have touched 
Bothing. I begin to wonder now at my former 
marvellous infatuation, and at the diffculty I 
experince! in tearing myself from it. I can 
truly say I have conquered." 

It was dificult at first."’ 

“Ay,” amewered William, with a deep 
breath, “it verily was dificalt. But the digi 
culty ts over. You might pat wine and beer 
and spirits before me now, all poured out in 
giasecs, and I should withstand them all. | 
like water now." 

“As l told you you would. Whats happy 
company we are to day !"’ continued Lord Tem. 
ple; “thinking, rational beings, aware of our 
reaponsibility—es Bt. Geerge remarked with 
regard to Arthar—and striving to act up to it, 
firm ta our self-reliance. God has been very mer 
eifal to as; you and I, William, have especial 
camse to say ht.” 

“I thought the only face which bore a shade 
was that of Mrs. &. George.” 


“ She was contrasting things here with her 


them drinking wholesale. There gous Arthur, _ 


I mever was so promd of him os! am to-day. 
Pratt te right, im saying thei there's hardly 
adh another man on the face of the earth." 


Arthur Denesbary hed given his erm to his 






io padding hed been dis prand 
> phd we 5 sor g-gn 


at ts 


Isabel declares | to my counsel, for it is borp of anxiety for you. 


Hy the exercise of a little persevering self de- 
nial, you will find great reward. I wil! do 
what 1 can to encourage you to exercise it. 
Your Saviour—your all-merciful Saviour—is 
looking down apon us; now, as I speak, and 
you listen, he is waiting for you to choose the 
good, and reject the evil; waiting to aid al! 
who ask for his help. May you—and I—and 
all of us—be so strengthened in our labors 
here, that when they are over, we may find 
him waiting to receive us hereafter; waiting to 
Welcome us with his own blessed words, ‘‘ Well 
dove, thou good and faithful servant, enter 
thou into the joy of thy Lord!" 


** Amen, Amen!" (Tux Exn.]} 


B® The fine verse of the Oriental bard, Ibu 
ul Mataza, in vindication of chess, has been 
thus translated » 

Ob, thou whose cynic sneer: express 

The censure of our favorite chess 

Kaow that its skill is Science's self 

lus play distraction from distress 

Tt soothes the anxious lover's care 

It weans the drunkard from exces: 

It counsels warriors in their art, 

When dangers threat and perils press 

And yields us, whee we need them most 

Compaaions in our loneliness 
B® A man trom the , whose wife 
had eloped and carried of the feather-bed, was 
in Lewisville im search ef them—anot that he 
cared anything about the wif, “bet the 
feathers," eaid he, “ them's worth forty-cight 
conte 9 pound."’ 
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descr 
circle of the sphere, in a time of from 
to twenty seconds. The breaking 
through the clouds of its light was very beau- 
tifal. When arrived in the south. west it scat- 
tered into pieces, entirely similar to a rocket, 


— on of Mr. lireckin A 
evident, while that of Douglas, be charged 
was concealed and tricky. The 

considerable excitemeut among the friends of 


Douglas, and will probably rsisted in his suit—and at length, 


time he 
throngh Ris prayers and sighs, made her be- 


rous replies. It is understood that John B. rather. oding bombshell, with whit 
sor Bay 2 reply at West Chester, in Mr, Hick- oa bine pon Leg we prinel ane whitish, lieve that life without her, even if she were vance of the i 
man's District. ; in its course, followed closely by | "holly blind, were betterthan aparadisewhere | Tux Sisters of Charity have a house in But. 
The Harrisburg Vatriot gives the names of | some , reddish From its slow geeen..A od and che tae tee falo for fallen Fitty-tour 
. le jo te , 
fifty-four Democratic journals of this Sta’ motion, and the circumstance that it moved ond, . ~y from that day, ~ t have been received and 


which advocate supporting one Electoral 
ticket. Fourteen of these journals are for 
Dougtas, fourteen IS ee ons 
the others express no r. 

Wisconsix,—At the recent election in Mil- 
waukie, the Republican candidate for Treasurer 
was elected by 952 majority. About 2,000 Ger- 
mans are said to have gone over to the Repub- 
leans, the usual Democratic majority being 
about 3,000, 

Noaru Canoiina.—The ( ‘onststution says there 


her eyesight began to improve, and 


as a well-established ocular fact, it is a practi- 
cal illustration of what has been clearly and 
wittily said, ‘That Love is blind, but Hymen 
is the ooulist who alone can open his eyes.”’ 
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may either have off again 8 fol- 
lowing a destined -_ = it may have bean 
consumed, barned to ashes in our atmosphere, 
or it may have fallen as « meteoric stone upon 

In the ay f me it is probable 


Will be no electoral ticket for Douglas and John- 
son. The North (Carolina Standard has hoisted 






Mr. Srvponos axp tux Nonmwery.—At Aber- 
earn, the other day, Mr. 8, 
a field to at least 20,000 
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Donglas 

t an electoral ticket fer 
ht out at no distant day. 
vate letter from Texas, received 
y says that (ieneral 

Timi to run as an independent 
for the Presidency. He has made this public 
announcement in view of the rumor that he 
would withdraw in favor of Mr. Bell. 

New Youx.—A letter has been published 
from Gerrit Smith, giving his views on the Pre 
sidentis! question. Mr. Smith says that he can 
neither vote for Linoo!n, Brecktaridge, Bell, 


State declare 
las will be bro 
Texas.—A 

at Was 


r 
: 
i 
: 
ll 


to move aside, to enable : 
and-four to a h pear platform ; upon 
c which he replied that he did not come there to 
was distant about 100 miles from Boston, when | preach to horses, bat to men; four horses and 

the ground of fifty peo- 


he could not think of it. 








bearing i bout | arriage would occupy 
ee Ss nee we ae ple, and therefore the horses and carriages 


must remain where they were. After the ser- 
vive, the Lord-Lieutenant sent for Mr. Spur 

eon and invited him to visit Pontypool ; bat 
fir. Spurgeon replied that he was he 
could not comply with his lordship’s wish, as 
he had full engagements for the next two 
years.— Cardiff and Merthyr (England) Guar- 


Douglas, nor Houston, and denominates tem- 
peranos, fr and the ‘' irrepreasible con- 
flict’’ as his platform. In comelmsion, Mr. 
Smith entertains but little hope for temperance 
or freedom in our day. 

ARk annas.—The three candidates for the Go 
vernor of Arkansas are Thomas Habbard, Rich- 
ard H. Johnson, aud Henry M. Rector—‘‘ Tom, 




























Ite velocity was about twenty or Arnicay Baxvty.—Corpulence is & beauty; 


thirty miles a second. It was seventy or 
eighty miles from the Baltimore steamer, 
w masts “it jast grased,’’ and yet fur- 
ther from the observer, who ‘‘ dodged it’’ in 
Waltham. 


Dick and Harry. 
Massacucserrs.—The Democratic State Com-|  Carironnia News.—Jadge Terry was acquit- | “4”. ~' ad ern Africa. Fresh milk is the sour the 
mittee have decided to call a Btate Convention | ted of the offence of killing Senator Broderick 4 Gian ap Wiieeeh Wear Git. female beverage.— Barton's Central 
+ np on the 6th of ber. A resolu- | in » duel, by » jury in Merion county. The The Berlin Times has the following: “Dr. Tux Prince of Wales is tS. the 
endorsing the lnridge and Lane | witnesses establishing the gat of Terry were | ¢. eaeheaa ly-practicing physician of peer. Newfoundland imm by his 
nomination was defeated by a tie vote. all on their way from San to 2, la Las y. aie letter | long since, . -_ 
Paxwerivania Dovwas Convartion.—The | in 9 small boat. They were delayed so that | ““"07: *- 2+» _ - wea tw 


calling for his professional services in so t 
and unique a style that we publish it verbatim. 
into 














Will you not | 
| Garibaldi has abolished the practice of hand- 








State Convention met at they did not reach the court house until abou 
on the 26th Mepdiick Be Wright was slastel 12 o’clook. Judge Hardy opened the Court at rm is nobody's | o*'*! *Prings in the Kansas gold r which 
c Philadelphia, |9 A.M. The District Attorney announced that | 2°w !t came ron 7 *| are famous in Indian traditions as effecting 
sald that, if the party were to be defeated now, | his witnesses had not made teele appearance. | “#iness.  & cutiealy euthentioes Siliews: quick cures of almest all diseases. so 
they would lay the foundation of the | The case went to the jary without » word of |" Hounoured of the | B0tl is being built near them, and the 
Democratic 0 ee ‘hee chow bo 20 eattmeny,, and endies ‘he chang of Saige Bas. Mey FR. Ny Ey FH Ce oF arte Springs expects to build up » west- 
Committee to rescind their former action, 10 o'clock. A aul its wast. We place confidens en yon, ~~ 
in case of thelr refasal, suthorise the all for The wheat V4 = copecially the people of these parts. joslon| Woman's Recurn—A “lone widow,” from 
thon Thay: senaaice to's new Sate Conven- | harvested, with an immense yield. The sur- Keats of this letthure. by se Sola "nen wiil'te | th? State of Missoush, recently arrived at Des 
They s Rew for is than letthase—by ver, Pike's travelled alone 
Pee ie ne an act witeh te the the’ Misscurt River to thal peer tee porter 














General Foster, and demand an Electoral ticket | rive at San Francisco from the Washoe mines «+ Believe ponsiating of ® yoke of oxen and wagon, s few 
pledged to Douglas and Johnson About fifty tons have arrived within ten days, meeps =) pee, | bene and og ot She had 
- . worth — 000 to $3,000 per ton. i “**N. B.—Come to here O'Neils corner con- pwede de fod ph we Dpe 
HORSEMAN, SPARE THAT TREE = wey A — <y iy It | Valent to Widder ‘ either from Indians er white men. ‘By eclling 
Horseman, spare that tree ' is then pat tn 130 somes  R, “The doctor wen! se Xe. a's own mA~ | eggs to emigrants Py per dos., shed os 
Tis not a hitching post be sold to the agent of rage ers for lidy’ was ae “ o ah cumulated 5 money, and from a - 
Though in its infancy hipment to within a fraction of its Tux Qvassz’s Vansman—The best of us some- smal! er Hangarian grass seed, 
Yet soon ‘twill shade a host true value. Net less then oe ae ot times fall into t and when least $4. on y way te. vas 


Theo spare, ob, spare that tree, 
For he who placed it there 
Meant not that it should be 
By beast of thine gnawed bare 


#@ A Scotchman asked an Irishman “Why 
were half farthings coined in England?’ The 
answer was: ‘To give Scotchmen an oppor- 
tunity to subscribe to charitable institu- 
tions !'’ 

P@ The entrance to a woman's heart is 
through her eye or ear. But Napoleon said, 
the way to a man's heart was down his 
















































illus P nag ti employs her- 
self by making verses te amuse the royal chil- 
dren. The amiable lady in question had ae 
pleted a couplet, ef which she herself 
but an indifferent opinion, when Col. P——— 
entered. “See, onel,”’ said the amiable 
mother, ‘‘what trash they send me to read.”’ 
The honorable colonel, having read it, said, 
“Your Majesty is perfectly in the right ; it is 
so."" “Did you ever anything so vile?’ 
‘Never, upon my word.” ‘I am happy you 
tell your mind candidly. I wrote it myseif.’’ 





Rarasr Too Romawnic.—aA short time since, 
says a correspondent of The Philadelphia 
Proes, two young ladies from New York were 
on a visit at the residence of the Superinten- 
dent of the Great Forrest Improvement Com- 
pany'’s Mines, in the Schuylkill coal region, 
and determined u cnalecing one of the 
mines. After making the descent, and while 
some distance in, it was discovered that the 
earth had caved in, blocking up the entrance 


8 
fired (national rifle contest) lying fall length 
upon the ground, taking very cautious and 
deliberate aim, and generally occupied from 
ten to twenty seconds in covering the 
and meas the distance with the eye ed 
pulling the trigger. M. Thorel, 





throat. Good house-wives understand this : 
* | and cut off their egress. | examina- | “ Your esty!’’ said the colonel, in confu- 
and accordingly are more attentive to the | tion it was that it would take thres days | sion, argo f it very hastily.” “No, no, | B&°Y precision of his fire. It Bene Se Fe 
quality of their husbands’ dinners tham to | to effect an opening. After a brief considera- | colonel, first thoughts are commonly the best ore — of ek pe. - dis. 
, 


tion of their position, one of the three men | I agree with you, and I shall therefore commit 


BO (ianimarni 


the odor of the flowers which adorn the 
(miners) who were with them, was reminded | the poem to the Sames.’’—London Paper. 
table. of an airshaft, through which, possibly, they cinisaietniieheshniiiiateniommemniitt ——- inane on his way to rere ~ 
Anotisnes Haxp Kuwine.— | might make their escape. He went to mako Horsx-Deatiso Fravvs.—It appears that dis- and hung it at his fa og LE he 


an examination of it, and returned in two 
hours, reporting that it was in very bad eondi- 
tion, and that it would require much more 
labor to make the ascent. 


honest horse ers now very frequentiy 
tice a fraud by which three-years-old 
orses are made to pass for more elderly, and 
consequently more seasoned animals. 
of horses is known by their teeth, and in the 
natural cougse of ne. shoty after attain- 
ing four years old, the of the small coltish 
teeth d r, and in a colt two fang-like 
teeth, called the ‘‘tushes,’’ appear for the first 
time in a place where there were previously no 
teeth at all. It has beveme of late pales a 
common practice in the regular horse breeding 
districts to do a of dentists’ work by 
pulling out the col teeth before their natu- 
ral time, and 


kissing. Lip kissing, being old as Kve's birth, 
on creation’s morn, even so radical a reformer 
as the deliverer of Sicily couldn't abolish it if 
he would, and probably he wouldn't abolish it 
if he could 

wa Value the friendship of him who stands 
by you in the storm; swarms of insects will 
sarround you in the sunshine. 

#@ Av Arkansas traveller says that he knew 
a young fellow down South, who was so fond 
of a young woman that he rubbed off his nose 
kiesing her shadow on the wall. 

2@ If you wantto have a man for your 
friend, never inour the ill-will of his wife. Pub- 
lic opinion depends, in a great measure, on the 
average prejudices of womankind. 

#® Don't be in too great a hurry, girla, to 
fall in love with the young men. It often hap- 
pens that your hearts are no soover theirs than 
theirs are no longer yours. 

B® The author of “ Seaclif”’ that the 
American is the only person who ws what 
to do with the small of his back. He sits on it. 

B® Ver Borotaniors Prormsonat: “ Ain't 
they put out them lights yet, Jim ?""—24 ditte : 
“Not a bit on it; all the winders is blasin’ 
away as if they didn’t never mean to pat ‘em 
out at all!’’—Ist ditto: “Wot a shame to 
keep a feller out of his bed in this way! Why 
can't they goto bed like Christians?" [ Time, 
3A. Af.) 

@®@ At an evening party, a gentleman carv- 
ing a chicken asked a lady what part she pre. 
ferred. “‘! will take a foot handle,”’ she said. 

i Wisvou.—There is a wisdom that looks 
grave, and sneers at merriment ; and again o 
deeper wisdom, that stoops to be gay as often 
as eccasion serves, and even avails itself of 
shallow and trifing grounds of mirth because 
if we wait for more substantial ones, we seldom 
cam be gay at oll. 


tie 
horee-shoe, or his own superior and 
udgment, we will not presume to ilornien, 
t certain it is that M. Thorel’s — 
tonished everybody who saw it. Three 
pp cteneinn he Fok pay of the target, & 
not accom y any other poor) 
the day.— 


Buglish or foreign, durin nea 
News, July 6. . 


their 
their peril, they very naturally, and at the 
proper time, sank into a swoon. 

Maxixo Suoms sy Sraam.—We find in the 
Boston Traveller the following description of a 
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A Cativoasia Incipayt.—The Y: 
~- the denouement of one of 
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about a shoe is in lasting on the uppers. The 
— are cat, — levelled, and then — 

machinery. y are blacked, polished tised 
pegged by machinery. 
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moon's age, if the new moon happens in th 
forenoon, that day must be taken as the first; 
but if it happened after noon, the followin 
day must be counted as the first. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, AUGUST 4, 1880, Se — 
EWS ITEMS. Crayeunaums.—The erep of Mia- om Vimewia.—Wasniseton, July PwlLaDSLruia . 
Cavrroxs.—We are informed that a large tap Gates ets exceed that | 24, 1460.—Considerable The abut Gaedaten he RATES OF 
sumber of forged Bank of Begland notes, bear. | of year since the settlement of the | Occaquan, Virginia, sixteen miles omoeeied te 1105 bead The ranged from | Thirty-Gve conte 0 line ter 
ing date the 15th of February, 1560, are in . | andria, in consequence of an attempt orbe tO ® 00 Be Cone ds bed td ten tho tet tneurtion, 
dreulation. They are executed,| Tax Sran.—Venas ceased to be the made to demolish a liberty erected by the $25 te 50. 12960 head were sold at $7, 75 to 8,37 ® Thirty conte » ine for cach -ebesquent tnesribes 
and bear so close a resemblance in every re- | ¢vening star on the 15th inst , and will be the | Republicans, upon which Casuy . 100 he. Sheop—10,000 head rold at from SteBic! Beats Column 
spect to genuine ones, that the most «xperien- morning star for the balance of the year. Mars | fag bearing the names of Lincela and ye Advetionnente—me Goliat @ 
ced persons are likely to be deceived by them. | wil! attend to the duties of the evening » for  Oocaqasn is the reskienes of Mr. Underwood, Mae for every nsertion 
The wignette at the heeds of the notes dees the present and “until farther notice."" ~ © who was driven ont of Virginia in 1856 for IF” Payment ts required tn advance, 
detection, so closely is it copied from the Bank | A* Engtish clergyman at Halloway Eng., | tending the National Convention that nomina- THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
of note. The water-mark is not only | has been detected in preaching the sermons of | ted Fremont. He was a delegate to Chicago, ~ oo . a] 
a imitation in ev of the paper | Rev. Dr. Bushnell, from the pub- | and, 1t is said, is sustained im his course at May de obte ned weekly at rhe Per iadion! Depots of 
manufactured for the Rank, but it cannot be | lished volumes in this country home by about three hundred men. [t is re S. OSE EER © CO.. 318 Nemes Gh. N,v THREE GREAT BOOKS FOR 
removed or obliterated by da test ie Lose Troxper —— Thursday of Ported here that the seb Si handed by the enp- ppoveras “vavien. 6 ny yy 
itherto supposed to be infallible discover- week, a violent thunder storm sat in at of a mi has AYLOR, Sun tron Busiding, Baltamore, Si Mien 
ing the genuineness of bank no‘es.—London + — pees which continued for seventy-two agey and thet Geoeeal Matton om ree re nee CO., te Washinsten Oh. Hesten. The Hest Popuiar Ever Published, 
rs. to them have arms. . ad * “6 
ms Connziia Baxsovn, 8 of the Wusx the Nova to presant Ovcaquan held a — night, aon LNW IS, 88 West Gen Ot, Omermnet:, THE THRONE OF DAVID. 
Hon. James Barbour, of Go- | the Prince of Wales, first a Newfoundland ty ly, rye a pat yin rat on yt ae mg nat THE PILLAR OF at it wed 
vernor of that State, and a member of President | dog, and subsequently with ha-| pole and flag at hesards. tent to KR. @RMON, Richmond, Va. — } VIRE. vow! 
J. Q. Adams's Cabinet, has ved to emanci- | man uity was puzzled to the ap- | Alexandria and this olty fer MILTON BOULLEMET Mobic, Als. THE PRINCE # THE atid 
pate her numerous slaves, and locate them in of the last gift. The most sensi-| notified Governor Letcher ef all the facts J. ©. MORGAN & CO, New Orienas, La. HOUSE of 
a free State. is, that they intended the - | case, and informed him if he did not GRAY & CRAWFORD, M8. Louis, Me. By the REV. J. H. y “" 
A cunwoos story is told in connection with | stone to be tied to the dog’s neck, thus ena them they should do it themselves. Destettend . ne , : 
the winner of the French Derby. It is stated | the Prince to rid himself, at pleasure, of this = > last might stating who may met go to sea and get | States have it for sale, sip equa ann ten and iltestrated with « oe 
that M. Latache de Fay, when on his death- | rather venient appendage to his travels.— | they should be and ordered (deneral | #bipwrecked. rous engravings oa wood. hae 
racers until should have wen Derby or vo Wareauston “ Parcn.’’-—A mar ton res Republicads swear to a 
should have lost 200,000f. in the effort to do so. | gardener in Southern Indiana has a “patch” | die before » cuentas Ge ee pant set peer TESTEMOTTALS once SORESON COUNEREED. TO BOOK AGENTH) fey 
What a curious testament for a man to leave | containing 1,700 acres, in watermelons. .— Herald PHILADELPHIA MARKETS, Baseaim Buanan, July 96, 1888. OOLPORTRURS aad CANVASSERS. ‘ 
oe Cente ceust Go eoutt Lave bern 2 ae Louisville New ye Bk, ey N. ¥.|_ FLOUR a has been very| Meare. P. Davis & Bon Your valuable Pain The cories of sublime and . 
- a erself to re- bany Herald . dated little movement ia Floer the week, and | Killer has geineda reputation among all clases —_ ‘ 
main on when under the turf. Damp Arrias vor Avsrnatia.—During the 28th which says -— e Se the market has ruled aut, the | wiry tO tan eal hon eee Sted, sad the moctterel taro te 4 
Sovrumay Stars Fars ror 1860.—Al pest yoar, over 100,000 poands of dried apples of ander the command of both for export and home use of 0 vamp tenth ot 4 > _ Hy coptloutien a 
at Mont , October 29, 30, 31, November | have been shipped from , Va., for Pitshagh and Major Carter, in the preseeee and of chamaoter; ae, tow Witte of 00 ob Some whe praise Wt highly hove requested | i, 480% 
1, and 2: Georgia, at Atlanta, 23, 24, in if not by the consent, of Governor | Sraus. “nd some S000 font ot | ine te write you fora rupply. 2 1h | Semple Copies of the Boake will be’ cont tree ot 
25, and 26; Cotton Planters’ | Mursonsc Inox.—In Prof. Shepard’s cabinet, | Letcher's cavalry Capt. | $8, aa $5,37)@5,50 B | therefore you will send the 600 bottles you will con- Posing spon reesipt of the priew 
Convention, December 34 to 29th, in- | at Amherst Mass., masses of meteoric | Thornton commanding, entered the Oe ee nce te on Errand muperiine made from | for» great favor upon me, and sepecially upon the all orders te 
clusive ; at from may be seen, which h from ten to one Virginia, and out down a for good straight = 1@s.os, So Bane Kareas. I will pay through the treasurer of GEORGE 
18—22; M thousand or fifteen hundred At the | pole erected by the Republicans, from Sombie ne Sa! een te. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
6—9; South 01 Columbia, November | Sauitheonian Inetitate at Was D. C., a the American fag, and upon which wate | above fe ee ae ae Se Ne. 480 CHESTNUT STREBT, PRILAD’s. ' 
13—16 ; Missouri, at St. Louis, 24—27, | mass is exhibited which probably weighs 2,500 | insoribed the names and Hamlin. | $5, ess for and Seqese waa for Rev. J. 8. BEROMER, Missionary. . 
Nor so Bap arrer Att.—At the late harvests | to 3,000 pounds, and which fellgin New the there was no interruption, save teen ote ‘ the receipts continue | Thomas 8. Ranney, writing from Rangoon, Bur- wee. 
in Texas, some lands a bushels to | Mextoo. the Republicans and others who stood at cor- Rye Flour is held above the views | mah, December 19, 1856, says —'' It le becoming 
the acre.’ The general average is 30 bushels, | A Sass Wno.—Last Saturday night weak, | ners near by would cry out, ™ Att’ your sxe Sed mang hs vu wy 11 $3:03} | more popeat, ad in wveal eeanmee Iter eomered | A GREAT BOOK FOR CANVASSERS 
and is a fair yield, in such a season | & negro, in Smith county, Va., some | dull? Hope you're having a good time,"’ &o, | bd! Meal \s woarce and about $58 Penna ~ = 
of drought as the present. ties placed across the track of he Virginia and In a few minutes, however, there was a ory of Meal eid os 98,37) © bb that the cholers has been arrested and life preserved |; = AGENTS WANTED in every State for 
Mars does not gain more than about 20,000 | Tepnessee Railroad, prscured a chunk of fire, “Stand from under!” and the pole came tothe QRAIN— e pth +> by ite use. The late prevalence of cholere here has YOUNG'S 
in ite popalation since 1850. | It is now about | and stood upon the track wortng hls tereh te ground. with cow, Wheek bet prion under «limited de. | swept off about all the Pain Killer Thad, and par AMERICAN STATESMAN, 
w Portland, Biddie- } warn an train; bat neer| Instantly the crowd gave three cheers, when | ™*"4 shipment, have fallen | chasers looking sheep 
og fF, and Calais tap Gnade to chodit tho ensch in Gna, end ee the Repabvicane a ‘(Three cheers off very considerably and rule very unsettled, for bo me fe 0 cupgly oil be Ganp Cote 68.08, 
responded tote pointed in my ability to supply them. Please send | The Political of the United 
have made considerable gains, nearly all | train ran over the brave fellow, killing him on | for Hamlin.” All were at work on the pose Sie eqpectaky, Wales eve ast wanted oven of =. Potion Krew aah —— bv 
the villages and a vast majority of the agricul. | the spot. fallen pole, and it less time than it tales to tell | T°r7,le™ "ates the salse comprise about 22,000 bus, | me an invoice of $150 worth by the fret oppor. Publishers, 
tural towns are either at a stand still, or exhi-| Tus Rervgy or tux Amenicas Astron & was chapped wm, ond the carried off. | Mostly sew with 10@ 1250 for fair to | tunity. No. 490 Broadway, 5. ¥ 
bit a decrease. e ar) ot AE OR a ng was tonto Beenie. Sigg ty God Sad ime Univer ale Care Town, Africa, Jan. 38, 1866, ual ‘ok 
WELL Kxow™ citizen of Albany, Georgia, here, on re- soon as the was levelled, Capt. yotmne | Messrs. P. Boa— 
has forwarded a to Heenan, to turn from Labrador, whither she conveyed the | Fitzhugh ordered FB nm Prod pies wg eae, fe very the Seiene ‘curing mod 'toneton — ye pane ort is getting BOOK AGENTS 
a negro “boy” down yy eR American astronomical expedition to observe | = by pgm pnts seca fair lots at from 85 to 1050. > te rather lower; in good hom enhin 7 
tween $1,000 and $10,000, in twelve months | the recent eclipse of the sun. jeors and applause. emall sales are at The for old, and eugute good qualities are being | WANTED, to ell RAPID SELLING, Valuable 
from date. Heenan has the proposition under| Lancx Surpuanrs or Proprce.—A er| During the evening there was some excite | 72@T0e for new; tke distillers are buying sb the eppreciated. Lately we havea great Semand for | Family Works, at Low raicas, wive InvERBOTENG 
consideration, but be will probably decline, on | amount of produce is now going to the | ment, and a personal rencontre took place be- | latter rate. Corn comes in slowly, and meets with | the article, and confidently anticipate o large trade peng Y : Colored Plates. Bor ole- 
tho ground thet bis antagonist te. 0 osleved Eastern ets than was ever before tween Col. Brawner and Joseph T. Janney, in | © steady demand; sales of about 6000 bes Yellow | in the Pain Killer. pag BS panle. i yes live 
person. |The said Albany boy stands six fect | One hundred and sight loaded oars passed over | which the latior was considerably injured. The | are reported in small lots at 64@ 68, ln store and | RORRODAILE, THOMPSON, HALL 4.00. |{f you lve West, tes ree. fa) Mais 
two inches high, weighs 192} Ibe., and is 27| the Wabash Valley Iroad yesterday, and the abu deamh een dation Ga Canion ankes aces, 0 in , chosing at 66@6To for prime, ; . + Aza ee werk Se oes Ce Ee Cee 
years of age. entire shipment reached Toledo last night. The | suadown all was quiet. and 65¢ for White. Oats have been taken quite Later from Australia 
Wusar Cror or Wiscomsix.—The Wisconsin | day previous one or two large trains went into| The Republicans say they will put up | eely st former rates, but the market at the close is Maceovnnae, Australia, May 14, 1558 a 
papers speak in glo terms of the wheat | the same place, a great quantity of the produce | another on the same site. As the hast on leas aetive; sales comprise about 18,000 bus at 30 Messrs. P. Davis & Bon—CGents ** 4 MER, SCHOOL INWT.”—. Provides 
crop, and, u the anthorities of dealers, | being from Lafayette. Every canal | counts was excitement at Qocoquan, | £°¢ for old Penna, 36@370 for Delaware, and 31 © © © The “S. H. Talbot,” with 54 bones Families, Behools, Academies and Oel- 
claim that the State will produce 20,000,000 | boat that can be secured along the line of the | and several fights had taken place. ee Se. 1S qully ent the “8 t Mai ; ith | ~ logos w lished erienced Teachers 
bushels. Wabash and Erie canal, is loaded to the ‘ mah mre A... an bet aan market for most articles Mate of Maine,’ with 48 bones of your | 125 Professors. Good Teachers alded te 
A Preseyt ro Ganmatpi.—A French armorer | with grain, and on the move for Toledo.—/a-| Movauauts ov tux (neat Kastenx.—New | Pork some fenher a ay re te ek valuable Pain Killer have arrived, and the Pain | engagements, and sale “f tehed 
has sent to Garibaldi a gift of a coat of mail, | fayette (/nd.) Journal, | Yorx, Jaly 29.—Iit has been decided that the | in « «mall way at $10.75 ou The deck is light Killer is sold at 108 per doren. Neither of the lots oene Hy a ac., negrtla 
dagger-proof and bullet-proof. Its workman- Tus word ‘‘Zouave’’ is generally and incor- | Great Kastern will visit the Coerapeake. Bhe | and held in few hands. Nothing doing in prime are landed yet, but we hope they will be in time for - The highest Educational and rete 
ship is perfect, and it is valued at upwards of | rectly pronounced as a word of two syllables. | wiii sail hense on the Jad of Au ust, and ar- | Mes Beef sells as wanted for ship stores, at $14 us to forward you account sales and remittance by | Ores ia every of the » furnished upon 
5,000f. It may be worn under the uniform, | It should be spoken as if written Zware, the a , s 4 Ved gh d 7 | application MITH, WOODMAN & 0O 
by Neate y . - , rive at Old Point Comfort on the 3rd, and be | 15 B bbl. Bacon is inquired for to go South, but | this mall. These two shipments are divided among : |, Phi 


like a shirt, for it is extremely flexible, light, 
and portable. 

Tus Curcaco Zovaves.——General Wool re- 
ceived the Chicago Zouaves, at Troy, and then 
made a speech, in the course of which he 
said that he had seen not only the best sol- 
diers in America, but had visited the great 
military schools of Europe, and had seen 
many great reviews in different coun- 
tries there, why tee beth, op. mili- 
tary equal to t hicago company perfeo- 
tion of drill. 
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and eye. never injure the ts, and 
where the hands overlook insects, 
the dogs are sure to find them. The animals 


devour the insects eagerly, and never give 
up the chase until they become completely 


treuprep Svicioz.—-On Monday week, a 
young lady, residing in Carlton street, Phila- 
delphi —— she <= tired of life, ~ to 

et rid of life, as well as a ver, 
Sisited Falrenseat, Sclibeasteay tock off her 
hoops, and jumped into the water. Fortu- 
nately, where she made the desperate plunge, 
a rope extended from a derrick, and, 


the rope was wi} ~-r She seized it with 
a ready band, and screamed lustily for 
some one to take her out. This was done, and 
on reaching the shore she bundled up her 
hoops, and went home a wetter, if not a wiser 
woman. 

Fixe Mason County (Ky.) Muies.—Thos. A. 
Matthews has on his farm, six miles from this 
city, two yearling mare mules—said to be ths 
finest mules in Kentucky—one of them being 
16 hands } inch high, very handsome, and the 
most perfect in form and action we ever saw. 
We doubt if her equal can be found anywhere 
in the United States. She was one year old 
the 12th ef April last. The other is 15 hands 
3 inches high, and very handsome—and one 
year old the 10th of May. Whocan beat them? 
—Maysville (Ky.) Fagle. 

Tuere has been considerable excitement in 
Northern Texas, on account of recent large 
fires, and a rumor that they were connected 
with am insurrectionary movement on election 
day, in August. Several white men and ne- 

roes have been arrested, on suspicion of 

ring concerned in this plot. Prompt aad ef 
fective measures «re being taken for the pre- 
servation of life and property. 

Governor Perrvs, of Mississippi, is a private 
ina volunteer military company in Jackson, 
and drills regularly and punctuaily in the ranks. 

Mas. Swissnecm is lecturing on the financial 
conditions of her married life. The lecture is 
for the benefit of her creditors. 

Exsormovus Carita Ixvexrep.—The capital in- 
vested in the coal lands of Pennsylvania is said 
to be nearly $324 000,000. The canals and slack- 
water contained within the anthracite ccal 
trade measure 515 miles in length, and cost 
840,000, 000, 

Tux funeral of the late venerable Joseph 
Gales, editor of the National Intelligenver, took 
place at Washington on the 24th. A large con- 
coarse of friends and admirers, including the 
President, followed the body to the grave. 

Tur Paris correspondent of the Courrier des 
Etats Unis says that the marriage between Miss 
Willing, of Philadelphia, and the Count 
Henckel, of Domermark, was broken of through 
the remonatrances of his friends, who feared a 
mesalliance. The writer advises American 
young ladies to remain what they are, ‘‘le plus 
belles filles du monde,’” and not aspire to coro- 
nets and titles. 

Tuere has been another tremendous tornado 
out west, at Braceville, Trumbull county, Vhio. 
The scene in the course of the tornado is de- 
scribed as most fearful and terrific. The air 
was fall of boards, timbers and branches of 
trees, and darkened fierce driving clouds. 
Several women were ed, several children 
injured, houses demolished, Ac. The length 
of the space travelled over was about two miles. 

ithim these limits nothing stood before its 

wer. Trees were torn up or twisted off, and 

uses were razed to the ground, as if by a 
sweep of the Almighty’s hand. 

Crry Ramroaps m Exoraxn.—The city of 
Birkenhead, in Cheshire, situated 
on the Mersey, opposite to Liverpool, is the 
first to ty the eXperiment, 80 success 
fully tested in the United of building 
& cliy passenger railway. The contract for 
walling the road has been givem to a Bos- 


a Italian sound, as in ‘“fan.’’ The 
nawe is derived from the Arabic Zouasoua, a 
confederacy of the Kabyle tribe, who live on the 
mountains back of Algiers. The original Zou- 
aves in the French service were composed of 
Arabs from the country pear Algiers. 


which arrived iu the Petersburg (Va.) market 
on the 24th ult., were at once sold at prives va- 
rying from $1 26 to $1 40 per - Many 
farmers in that vicinity think it more table 


to sell at the earliest unity, believing 
that the weight of the when first got out, 
and thesa of waste, more than pay 
for any loss can sustain by a 
rise in prices. 


of England does not claim the majority of his 


season, we have heard of, is the performance of 
a burglar who broke into the house of W. H. 
Batler, on West Madison street, afew nights 


since. Mrs. B. was actually awakened by a 
scamp who had entered through a window, 
bagged about worth ot jewelry, and aroused 


the sleeper in a daring attempt wo softly slide 
the rings from her fingers. She screamed and 
aroused herhusband, who followed the rascal ; 
the latter, however, making his escape with the 
booty.— Chicago Journal. 


Anwcpores or Tux Crnxevse.—The incidents 
connected with the taking of the census would 








Counecrep vor tus Satrorpay Evesino Poar, 


on Saturday ast, 


rah. 
S&hiia 6 pr et,old 16 


polis Roads, where she will be exhibited from 
the 4th to the 10th inclusive, leaving for New 
York ou the llth. She will then retarn to 
this port, and sail on her retura to Kogland on 
the 16th of August. 


B® A silver tongue and a brazen face cover 
a heart of steel. 


BANK NOTE Li8T. 
Comnactap vor eum Sarompar Kvaxuna Post, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
Ne. 89 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, July 28, 1860. 








for a sank cargo uioksilver:—* Its a Passsrhvant. o1Pet 
o sight to see the diver being lowered | goly pks par to j die! All bks ancertain 
and hoisted to and from the wreck, enclosed in New Jursny Louisiana 
rand gutta percha. lis hands are bare, | polv bks par to § dis| Bolv bks 1 to 1) dis 
ing on them, and as a protection from De.awane ; ° 
sharks has a large knife strapped to him, to nse | Solv bks par to 4 dis | Solv bhe 1 to 14 dia 
if necessary. He says, however, they are cow- Marrcanp. Kantocer. 
ardly and easily frightened away. They are | Baltimore par to } dis} Solv bks 1 to 13 die 
att the & part Bolv bks 4 dis Inpiama. 
of the cargo being composed of 09 New York. State bank | to 1) dis 
Tus Puxcn or WaLes.—The Londen corres- | 5°! >&* par to | ae Boi agetee: 2d 
mdent of the New Orleans cita writes as fol- Bolv bhe ae dis of M 2! dle 
ows relative to the Prince of Wales: Row Oe enaeell Bolv bhs aeeeeunees dis 
** He is a quiet lad, with no fast propensities, | gai. bis i die Punsnesan : 
a little delicate, and smal! of figure, and 1 doubt Vaanone Old bks j die 
not that there are many who will see the like- | goly bis 4 dis Micaiean 
ness at once to old George III., which I think Cosnacticur Bolv bks 1} die 
is somewhat marked in this young Prince. He | Solv bis i die | Wisconsin 
has been brought up free from prejudice, even MaAssacnuserts Bolv bk 2| dis 
free from religious prejudice, aud the Church | Soly bke 4 dis | Tran 


Raeopr Isuanmp. Commercial and A 


rieultaral bank, 


instructors. I believe his leading and prin- | Solv bks 4 die, 

cipal titor, or governor, Mr. Gibbs, is a Non- Vineimra |  @alvestor ~ dle 

conformist, and that he and all that are chosen | Selv bke Ito | dis luwa 

as instructors to the royal children, have un- Dist. or Couuunia. | State bk 2, dis 

dergone the strictest and severest questioning | Sel bks j dis! Kansas 

personally by the Privce Consort and the| Nonta Canosina. | Kansas Valley bi 6 dis 

Queen prior to their being intrasted with their | °°!" ™~ 5 to 56 Gin oy wee 

duties, and aiter having been chosen by the |.) 1) wenste 1a) — 6 a » dis 

learned as ornaments to learning. You must hn | @etw bhe a 1 ate 

know that a.leading characteristic of the Queen | goiy iy, ‘ ieee 

is herpiety. It has marked her whole career. An aeaies ' Beate bk 1 die 
A Coot Burctar.—Tfhe covlest thing of the | g.)) hex 1 to 2 die! 


THE STOCK MARKET. 


BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKKRS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 
The following were the clo#ing quotations for Stocks 
The market closing steady 


Bid. Asked 
RAILROAD BTOCKS 
AND LOANS, 
yey Pennsy vania K 

"67 lor - lat mort bonds 
ap "os im — gud . 
“ goupon "T4e lia) 


Hid Asked. 

LOANS 
U #6 pret, le 
oe ee ‘ea 


stock o « 
4 | Cam & Amboy 6 pr 

















at a price below the views of holders, 
who are asking a further advance; some 450 casks 
sold, Trex | Bides at 12@/12)c, and Bhoulders 
at 10@l0jc BD. Hamer at 12@lde BD, 
the latter for fancy cured. Of Green Meats the 
stook is light and holders firm at 11} @11 jo for Sides, 
and 9)@jc for Bhoulders, in salt, with sales of 
400 casks at the former rates. Lard is steady at 
the advance, holders asking 13jo for tos and 13} @ 
l4e for begs, with small sales. Butter moves of 
slowly at 10@lle for packed. Cheese ie quiet, 
New York selling in « small way at 10@l0jo PB 
®. Eggs are more plenty, and selling at 11@12e 


dos. 

COTTON —The advices from abroad are rather 
more favorable for this steple, and with 4 
and a reduced stock to operate In, 


. . te moderate, 
and the sales reach about 1200 bales at from 7 to aSje. 
cash hy mos, for inferior to middling and mid- 


BARK —Quercitroe is arriving slowly, and all 
offered sold at $24 for best No 1, which is a further 
advance; some sales of a better brand have also 
been made at a higher figure. Tanners’ Dark is 
unchanged and pelling at $12@13 for Rpanish, and 
one ae cord for Chesteut Oak. 

HEESWAX is wanted, and good yellow readily 
commands 34@ 35e Yh 

COAL—Orders are not s plenty, and the market 
is lens aetive at the advance noticed last week, the 
scarcity of vessels also has a tendenvy to limit ope 
rations In Anthracite Coal, which is firmly held 

COFFEE—The market is buoyant and very active 
at a considerable improvement in prices, and some 
3600 bags good Rio sold from a cargo just in at 
15), on the usaal terms 

COPPER continues dull, and the rales are con 
fined to Yellow Metal, which is steady at 00, on 
time 

FEATHERS continue scarce and high, and good 
Western sell in a emall way at 51@520 YB tb 

FRUIT Green Fruit is coming in more freely, 
and sales of Apples are making at $1,50(@2,50 % 
bbi, and Peaches at $1 (a2 Y barket, ax in quality 

HIDES The market continues lepressed and 
drooping, and no arrivals or anles have come under 
our notice to alter quotations, which are nearly 
nominal 

HOPS are dull, and moving off in lots as wanted 
at ¥(@ lhe YP & for eastern and western 


four different buyers, two of whom would each have 
taken the whole 102 boxes if we would allow it. 
This is the best comment we can make on your Pais 





MARRIAGES. 


ee os ee nen 
poulea by pe a ang 

Al Wrlewds’ Mecting, on Mihdny, Gib mo, Ot 
Josnra B. Wreran, Hatem, NJ. to hy 
Brows, daughter of Jas. Brown, of the former 


On the 17th ultimo, by the Rev. Thor. G. Allen, 
Mr. Jous H. Moons, to Mise Avataroe Omar 

On the 11th altime, 1860, by the Rev. Andrew 
Manship, Mr Daviy Hanmann, to Mie Anna B 
Marwine, both of this city 

On the 17th ultimo, by the Rev. J.B. MeCul 
lough, Mr. Taowas Faatns, to Mre. Sanman A 
Jonna, both of this city 

On the Wth altime, by the Rev J.C. Clay, 
D. D., Mr. Rosant Axpanson, to Mise Camtarina 
Bours, both of this city 

On May 0th, by the Kev A. A. Willits, Dr. J 
M. Botsnor, of this city, to Mise Lircta Bean, of 
New York ity 

On the 24d ultimo, by the Rev Francis Church, 
Mr Davin Lansox, of New Jorsey, to Mies Annum 
Kinnean, of this city 

In Camden, N. J., July 22d, by the Kev. G. U 
Ferguson, Mr. Atian Saunpaus, to Mra. Maar 
W. Coon, all of Camden 

On the 16th altime 
Taowas Mennas, to Mies Annie J. Hocws, both | 
of this city | 


DEATILS. 











by the Rev Dr Wylie 








IKON There it no new feature in the trade, and 
a swall basiness doing in pig metal at $25 for An 
thracite No 1, $22 fur No. 2. and $20) for No 
on time. Beetch pig aleo moves off as wanted at 
quotations Nothing doing in blooms or boiler | 
plates worthy of note in bare and raile the va 
are moderate, including 1000 tons of the letter at 
$ticash. Nailsare dull 

LEAD is rather firmer, but no further eal aie 
been made public thia weet 

LEATHER There is more <teadines* in the 
market, and rather more doing, partly to go eart at 
aboul previous quoted rates 

LUMBER continues dull, but without any 


juvtable change to note in the price of white or 
yellow pine boards Lathe and shingles are steady 
and further sales of the former are reported at $162) 


v™M 
MOLASSES Prime ie scarce and held above 
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| panied by a responsible name | 
| 
| 


CH” Notlees of Deaths muri always be seoom 


25th, at Long Branch, N J, Man 


Seventh mo 


OF" One low and uniform proce 


my 36 


Killer. Bend us frequent shipm ts. #¢¢ . 
NKWELL, HOOPER A STEVENS. | Sree tue veia “ROBERT BRARA, Pobeeben > 
For sale by all Medicine Dealers caglsut tas William &, N.Y. 





HARD TIMES NO MORE. 
ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentlemen.) ie the 
nited Mtates, & smal] capital of fem 


to 67, can enter into an ard 
ATSIC T, 


41 North Birth &, 


iy YOU WANT 
FIRST CLASS CLOTHING 
Go te CHARLES STOKES, 


NO. @94 CHESTNUT 8T , PHILADELPHIA, 


(Under the Continental Hotel ; 
mw l4 Om 


BNDELSSOMN MUSICAL INwTIe 


} TUTE combines in its arrangements all 
desirable facilities for acquiring a thorough educa 
tion in every department of Music 
ladies in the family of the Principal may enjoy 

the home comforts and educational adv of 
the most select family school 

mation, and catalogues, address 


and y 


Por farther infor 


EDWARD B. OLIVER, Prinetpal, 
Pittsfield, Mare 


eee, A 4- 


STENT LG ee AR 
i Prat 2 pele 
< PHILADELPHIA SS 


This ARM and HAND are so perfect imitations 
f nature thet the wearers las ie quite annotleed 


jy 2h ut 


camet 8. Pannisn, daughterof Geo Db and Sarah | Th. joints of the elbow wrist, fingers and thamb 
L. Parrish, in ber dd your are all gracefully moved by elastic tendons, end 
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- Wit and Humor. 


A BARD WIThE=. 

‘Tae following dislegue, which owas7ei sere 
ral years age, between a lawyer and & witness, 
im a justice's court not s great many thousand 
miles from this place, is worth relating 

ft seams that Mr. Jones loaned Mr. Smith « 
herse, which died while in his (Kanith's) posses. 
sion. Mr. Jones brought vult to recover the 
value of the heres, attributing his death to bai 
treatment. Daring the course of the trial, « 
witness (Mr, Brown) was called to testify as to 
bow Mr. Sunith treated horses. — 

Lewyer (with « bland and confidence in- 
vokiag emile)—Well, sir, how does Mr. Smith 
generally ride a horse! 

Witness (with & very merry twinkle in his 
eye, otherwise impertarbabie)—A straddle, | 
believe, sir. 

Lawyer (with a scarcely perceptible flash of 
vezation upon his cheek, but still speaking in 
hie smoothest tenes )—But, sir, what gait dows 
he ride! 

Whtmese—tHe never rides any gates, sir. His 
boys ride all the gates. 

Lawyer (bis bland smile gone, and his roive 
slightly husky )—But how dove be ride when 
in company with others! 

Witnese—Keeps up, if his horse ls able 
not, he goes bebind. 

Lawyer (triamphantiy, and in perfect fary) 
—How does he ride when alone, «ir! 

Witness—Don't know—never wae with him 
alone. 

Lawyer—I have done with you, «(r. 

Thite last remark of the disciple of Blackstone, 
was given in thet peculiarly fearful whisper, in- 
dicative of suddenly cheched and temporarily 
subdued avger and mortifcation—anger at the 
impertarbation and knavery of the witness, 
and mortifiestion at his total failure to elicit 
anything beneficial to his client. He vontinucs 
to avor, with many emphatic expletives, that 
Brown is the greatest rooundre! alive, and 
hasn't sense enough to answer a plain ques- 
tlon correstiy. 
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Nor Vaxv Comrimerrany.—‘' The Globe Ho 
tel,"' Watertown, in the Empire Btate, opens 
Spon beth Court aud Arsenal streets. In former 
times it was kept by Mandeville. Mandeville, 
aithongh not old, was almost entirely bald | 
and one day, sitting in the bar-room, with his 
hat on his knee, a farmer entered with black 
berries to sell. The price asked was five conta, 
bat all Mandeville offered was four, which the 
farmer refasing to take, went out. Coing up 
Court street, the blackberry man tarned round 
into Arsenal street, and stumbling along, made 
his way into the *‘(Giobe"’ again. Mandeville, 
meautime, had pat his haton his head, and 
thus was a man much younger in appearance. 
Going up, the farmer again bantered him to 
buy his bersies. Mandeville inquired the price. 
“Waal,” said the farmer, ‘there's an old 
bald headed cuss recund there, offered me feoar 
conta, and if you want um for that you may 
have am." It is needless to say that Mande 
ville mever heard the last of the ‘old bald. 
headed ouss."’ 

As Aucere Bivxpen.—it is reported of Fa- 
ther Richard, a Catholic priest who lived some 
years since, in Case county, Michigan, that he 
occasionally made some ludicrous mistakes (nu 
the use of Knglish, notwithstanding he was an 
excellent linguist and otherwtee distinguished 
for hie superior scholarship. One day when 
the Father had selected as his text the words 
of Jesus—‘' | am the good Shepherd’'—he strong. 
ly insisted that what was true of the bicssed 
Gaviour in his time, was still true of every 
faithful paster. ‘‘] am your Shepherd," said 
he; and then, proceeding with more reason 
than caation to what doubtless appeared to be 
a logical and inevitable conclusion, he added, 
*tand ye are my mutton’ Tt te sald that this 
argument of the good Father caused a peculiar 
eensation among the lambe of the flock, and 
that several olf sheep, (who had been c/osely 
sheared,) looked round to ree If Uhe deer of the 
fold was open. 


Bo Passes Lire.—Many yeare since, a promi. 
ment member of an old Presbyterian Charch 
in Salem gave a clook to the society, to be put 
ap on the gallery, fronting the minister. | pon 
the dial of this clock was this classic motto— 
Bie Transit Vit#."" The good donor, after 
learning from a man of letters the interpreta 
tien of this sentence, gave verbal orlers to a 
painter to letter the translation upon a pannel, 
or soroll, and affix it beneath the clock. Bat 
what was the astonishment of the congrega 
tion, the next Sanday, to see, instead of the 
significant words, ‘So passes Life," which the 
clock doner spoke hurriedly, when he gave the 
artist the order, rendered and embiasoned in 
large capitals, thus—*' Soap. Asses. Life!" 


Pasmpast Kinniaxp's Tunes Reies.— Daring 
his administration at Cambridge, one who was 
very gratefal for the honorary title of D. D. ex- 
pressed his thanks for the honor, and inquired 
what were the rules or principles by which 
they were conferred. [br. Kirkland replied, 
* We have three rules 

“ We confer the degree sometimes on thore 
who merfi it, but we rarely have an opportu- 


“The more numerous class comes under the 
second rule—those who want (— 

“Bat it is most frequently conferred under 
our third rule—to those who need it." 
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Nor oo Gunes at Tust.—A gentleman bora 
aud \wed te Cheapeide, London, wae lately im 
vited to vist s friend im the agricultural dis- 
tricta. The raral aspect of the pisce amused 
and charmed him. stil), he had brought away 
from the city his fall share of suspicion, and 
the answers that he received to some of his in- 
quiries really did seem so wonderful that he 
began to suspect he was being “‘chaffled.”’ At 


wasn't wheat, it wasn't turnip tops. 

“Why, whatever do you call (ils stuf?” 
eaid he to his companion. 

“That' why, hay, to be eure," was the 
reply. 

“Hay !—he! he!—ocome, that's cutting it « 
lite feo thick. If that’s hey, just show me 
the Aay-corns, come, now {"’ 


New Uses ov tus Mosgorro Ban.—‘' Gosh!" 
said Johnny Spooner, the other morning to the 
clerk at Levejoy's ‘that skeeter net o' yourn's 
& first rate article, | kin tell yeou."’ ‘' Glad to 
hear it," sald the clerk, ‘we always like to 
now that our customers are pleased.” “I 
just pulled up one corner of the net, and waited 
til more’n half « gross of the pesky critters 
had piled down on me, when I let go, and 
eatched the whole of the infernal cantankerous 
crew." “Caught the mosquitoes!" sald the 
astoulshed clerk. ‘Wal, I jest didn’t do no 
thin’ else, ole feller, I'm about as quick on 
the trigger as any of your town folks, I kalker 
late. They bit me from one eend to the other 
during the night, but I fixed their flints for ‘om 
inthe morning. I'm jest going out to buy one 
of the muasketer traps. (reat things for ketchin’ 
that kind of varmint." 


Waar Isrevsoust Onsmntata reixk of Po- 
Lyoamy.—TI have availed myself of such oppor- 
tunities as | have had to learn from intelligent 
Orientals themselves, their views as to the com- 
parative influences of polygamy and monogamy 
upon domestic happiness ; and the result has 
been most favgrable to that policy consecrated 
by Christian laws and Christian usages, by 
which one man and one woman are exclusively 
bound together by the marital link, and the 
ebildren only of sach marriages deemed to be 
the legitimate descendants of their parents. 
One of the most cultivated Tarke I have ever 
known a man occupying at the present mo 
ment one of the highest positions in the Otto 
man empire, and well acquainted with other 
mations as well as his own —assured me that he 
had confined his attentions to the lady whom 
he had selected for his wife, as the best means 
of securing his own felicity. She wasa beau 
tiful Ciroassian slave, for whom he had paid a 
high price: he had her Instructed in various 
Oriental languages, so that she talked readily 
Turkish, Arabic, and Persian. She had visited 
the holy cities of Mekka and Medina, and was 
well red in the Koran and in the doctrines and 
rites of Isiemiem. He told me I was not to 
suppose she was free (rom a woman's weak- 
Beeees; and assured me that at different times 
he had adorned her person with diamond neok- 
laces, diamond bracelets, diamond anklets—ay, 
and even, sald he, ‘‘ presented her with a dia- 
mond girdle for her waist." He said she was 
a tender and a loving wife and mother: bat 
though I did insinuate that it would gratify me 
mush to be introduced to so meritorious a lady, 
I received Little encouragement, and had never 
the privilege of setting eyes upon the wife of 
my fliustrious friend, notwithstanding a long 
and close intimacy.— Si; John Howring. 

Ax Amanicas Repax.—A correspondent of 
the New York Times, writing from Weet Point, 
pays: 

Col. Delafeld has within the past year 
eansed the old Fort Clinton, which stood on 
what is now the plateau at the Point, to be re- 
constructed on its original tracing. The order 
book of Washington, which is in the posses- 
sion of Prof. Weir, contains the instructions 
according to which the fort was bailt by Kos- 
olusko, and these have been faithfully followed 
for a second time; and, strange to say, the re- 
semblance between the Fort Clinton construct 
ed in the time of our Revolution and the Re- 
dan at Sebastopol almost amounts to exact 
news, The parapet of the Redan was eighteen 
inches higher, bat no other material difference 
can be remarked. This singular clroumstancve 
indicates how little progress in the art of forti- 
fication has been made in the last three quar- 
ters of a century; since the most important 
and most famous fort of this day—that which 
so long withstood the combined attacks of 
two of the finest armies in the world—pre- 
sents no improvement on the plan of one 
ballt im the time of the American revo 
lution."’ 


Piarace Winn. —Dr. Wollaston obtained 
very fine platinum wire for the object-glasses 
of his telescopes, for observing the reiative 
places of the stars, by inserting platinum wire 
im a cylinder of silver, wire-drawing the whole, 
and then melting the silver coating. Now 
allver wire may be drawn to the three hun- 
dredth of an inch diameter; so that if the 
platinum wire was originally one-temth of the 
thickness of the silver, it then became only 
the three thousandth of an inch. Dr. Wollar- 
ten procured some only an eighteen thou- 
sandth, which did not intercept the rmallest 
star. Very fee platinum wire is also om 
ployed as a substitute for hair in making 
forensic wigs. It is caloulated that a piece of 
platinum the size of the tip of a man's finger 
could be drawn out across Europe.— 7imbs's 
“Cwrromties of Scrence.”’ 


A Worp ror ras Lapims.— When I think of 
what a terrible struggle existence is to women 
who have not the protection of a father or hus- 
band interposed between them and the raging 
battle of life, I can scarcely venture to censure 
the young ladies, who are ever on the outlook 
for @ good match, with any degree of acrimony. 
Who can tell what the secret history of their 
homes way be! What are the scence of do- 
mestic breil to which they are daily and retuc. 
tant witnesses !—bow are they not worried and 
baited by their very mothers to make a suc- 
cossfal foray upon elder-son-dom! A Leadon 
bell room, where the young ladies are beaily 





engaged in “ getting on," ia, however, a curi- 
ous scene enough to s philosophic eye. 
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A PICTURE FOR THE INTEMPERATE. 


Pactrowxarurn.—‘' Now, sir, step in aml have your likeness taken. It might be useful 


to your family'’ 








EARLY STRUGGLES OF WOMEN. 


Marriage is a woman's profession. We have 
had impressive biographies by the cart-load, in 
which we are informed how Lord Biden, Ben- | 
jamin Franklin, and other worthies have “ got 
on’’ in the world. Kach of these contains a 
chapter entitled ‘Karly Struggles." Now 1 | 
should like to see a true and honest biography 
of Misa Jane Smith who was so pretty, and 
hed not a penny, and who was worried by her 
mamma, and teased by her ugly cousins; how 
hard sabe practised, how industriously she 
danced, how ingeniously she contrived to make 
her few chiffons do duty over and over again, 
like a regiment of stage soldiers. She slew 
many victims, you will say, in the course of 
her triamphant career. Perhaps Jane Smith 
did so—so did Napoleon Buonaparte. But 
Jane was only solving the subsistence ques- 
tion, whilst the stern Corsican was engaged in 
cutting throats for glory. The poverty-stricken 
moths who came futtering round that clear, 
brilliant taper which was known to mortals ia 
ball-rooms as ‘‘Jane Smith,"’ danced round 
her at their own proper peril. If they singed 
their wings it was their own affair. Before 
they took the matter in hand they knew per 
fectly well that J. 8. had not ome penny— 
neither had they. She is now not a little in- 
clined to embonpowt, and is the honored and 
sentimental wife of Lewis Pimento, Raq., Mo- 
lasses Lodge, Barnes Common, and recom 
mends her young friends never to listen toany 
veloe, but the volce of the heart. J. 8., hew- 
ever, has ‘‘ got on."’ Sach a biography as the 
one indicated would be exceedingly difficult of 
execution, it would require a woman te feel it, 
and a man to write it. 


Scitax Manmovp’s Orrnmox.—With the late 
Bultan Mahmoud the reform question in the 
Kast doubtless originated. As that energetic 
sovereign was the first, so he was certainly the 
most thoroughly earnest reformer Turkey has 
ever known; yet, so far was he from being 
sanguine as to the success of his efforts to re- 
vive the Ottoman power, that on his death-bed 
he uttered these remarkable words: ‘‘ Whea 
the herbs revealed their medicinal properties 
to Lockman, none of them said, ‘I have power 
to cure a corpse.’ Sultan Mahmoud is another 
Lockman, and the Empire is a corpse." 


me We may owe it to our enemies to for- 
give; we owe it to ourselves not to forget. 


Agricultural. 4 





BLACKBERRY WINE AND VINEGAR, 


The importance to our country, in a moral 
as well as economical point of view, of the 
production of a cheap domestic wine, is uni- 
versally admitted. Great efforts have been 
and are still being made to introduce varieties 
of grape, that will be likely to supply this 
want. I have no disposition to disparage these 
efforts or the value of the grape, but it is 
nevertheless the fact, that the fruit for the 
manufacture of a good, cheap, domestic table 
wine, for the use of “the million,” and of 
which every family in the country may have a 
barrel, grows under everybody's nose—and fs 
the despised blackberry. This common fruit 
is in fact a member of the grape family, and 
though it has long been considered a sort of 
vagrant and its edacation has been very much 
neglected, we are beginning to find out that, 
with any kind of decent treatment, it will ex- 
hibit as good “ blood’’ and make as good wine 
as any of its more fashionable relatives. The 
attention of the readers of the Valley Farmer 
has been called to this subject before, bat it is 
of sufficient: interest to bear a repetition, for 
the benefit of those who have not yet tried the 
experiment. Those who have, will be pretty 
sure to repeat it during the present season 
without any reminder. 

THE WINE MAY BK MADE As FOLLOWS: 


The blackberry contains a very large quan- 
tity of juice, bat it is contained in numerous 
emall cells, all of which must be broken in 
order to effect its perfect liberation. This 
be done by rabbing the berries in a tub with 
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rub them up seas to break the cells, throw 
therm into a vat or tub of sufficient size to hold 
all you propose to use at one time. When 
they are thas prepared, add te the whole mass 
the quantity of sugar you intend to use. Or- 
dinary brown sngar will do very well, and the 
proportions may be from half a pound to two 
pounds for each gallon of berries. If you de- 
sire a very light wine of the claret order, use 
very little sugar—if a stronger, heavier- 
bodied wine, use mors; but be careful not to 
mse too much, or you will have a supply of 
cordial and not wine. According to my ex- 
perience two pounds is the extreme limit. It 
ia very probable a good light wine may be 
made without any sugar at all, but this I have 
not tried. 

Having mixed the sugar with the berries, 
then add for each gallon of berries, one quart 
of boiling water, and stir the whole well to- 
gether. The heat thus communicated to the 
mass will caute a fermentation to eommence 
without the use of yeast or any other sub- 
stance whatever. After standing about twenty- 
four hours, the seeds and skins will most of 
them rise to the top and may be skimmed off, 
and the clear liquid may be drawn ef into the 
cask» or other vessels destined to receive it. 

The vessels containing the wine should now 
be remeved into a cool cellar or vaak, and no- 


two five gallon demijohns by patting 
stoppers too soon. They exploded and went 
te 

Wine made in this way will keep well with- 
out bottling. Any family, therefore, that can 
have access to berries (and almost every far- 
mer's family can obtain them) may have a 
five, ten, or forty gallon cask of excellent 
wine—worth ten times the same quantity of 
cider, and a great deal better than the foreign 
wines which cost them from onc to two and 
three dollars the gallon—at a very small cost of 
money and labor. 

But this is not all: they may also have, 

PLENTY OF CAPITAL VINBOAR. 

Do not throw away the seeds and skins after 
drawing off the must. Pour warm water over 
these until they are entirely covered, and let 
them stand in an open vessel three or four 
days. Then draw off the liquid and jet that 
stand until the t fer takes 
place. A smal! quantity of coarse sugar or 
molasses will hasten the process. In this way 
& most excellent article of wine vinegar may 
be obtained; and those who have used the 
delectable staff commonly sold by the grocers 
under the name of vinegar, will consider the 
quantity thus obtained from the blackberries 
worth more than the cost of all the materials 
used for making both the wine and the vinegar. 

I do not mean to say that the foregoing 
methods are the best for managing the black- 
berry. On the contrary I have only made 
some rongh and rather careless experiments. 
But I do say good wine and good vinegar oan 
be thus made. It is quite probable better 
methods may be discovered. I trust there 
may be.—A. M. 8., in Valley Furmer. 

New Albany, Ind. 
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Couric & Horsss.—A correspondent of the 
Farmer's Advocate, (BE. 8. Phelps, Jr.,) gives 
the following recipe for colic in horses : 

**I knew a horse taken with colic while on 
a tread- wheel to a carding machine, so that the 
owner thought he could not live. He got three 





& wooden pestle, if no better means are 
hand, though a wine press might no doubt 
mused to great advantage. The bervies 

be ripe, fresh and clean to make the nicest 
predact. 
Take then 2: many ripe, frech and clean 
blackberries as you please, and, as fast as you 


8 
a. , 
te. 8.0. Pande, of Rew Yat ape The Riddier. 
Fisst of all, we have « word of warning to 








those disposed to manure this plant freely. 
For many years, the lecturer failed of a crop, 
through everfeeding. Now he tills with little 
trouble and a large yield. He would choose a 
fine, gravelly loam; underdrain, leaving the 
drain ends open, to circulate air; pulverize 
and if possible bring 10 per cent. of the 
to the fineness of superfine four; manure 
30 bushels per acre of unleached ashes, 
12 bushels of lime slacked with water 


BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
WEITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Posy, 
I am composed of 32 letters. 
My 1, 23, 25, 14, 96, 32, was an ancient 
My 2, 5, 10, 17, the Christian will find when he gets 
to hearen 
My 3, 32, 14, 6, 27, 8, 32, 11, is from everiasting 
everiasting. ~ 
My 4, 20, 24, 11, is a beautiful flower spoken of ip 
Scripture. 
My 5, 31, 27, is an ancient city. 
My 6, 5, 10, 30, 26, 12, is a book in the New Tos. 
tament. 
My 7, 14, 23, 28, 16, is a consequence of sin. 
My 9, 20, 26, 30,8, is & mount mentioned in thy 


bij 


Seriptare. 

My 13, 24, 15, 14, is the fruit of experience. 

My 18, 11, 14, isa well-known species of graia. 

My 19, 17, 15, 23, 6, 32, is what Christ shall eny ts 
the wicked at the last day. 

My 21, 23, 32, 30, 26, is our greatest enemy. 

My 22, 30, 18, 14, is an animal spoken of in Berip 
ture. 

My 29, 8, 12, 7, 5, 10, is better than riches. 

My whole is a beautiful saying of the Psalmist. 


WM. T. TOTTEX. 


fence. The soll should be made very fine and 
very rich ; you cannot overfeed the raspberry. 
The strawberry has a multitude of fine fibrous 
roots, and as it grows little woody fibre it re- 
quires little manure; the raspberry, on the 
contrary, produces considerable wood, and as 
it has few fibrous roots with which to take up 
nourishment, these should be well supplied. 
Plant the eames about four feet apart, and cut 
them to within one foot of the ground. At 
the time of planting, stake with strong stakes. 
The cranberry, on bog lands, to which a 
dressing of sand has been added, should give 
50 bushels per acre the first year after plant- 
ing, 150 bushels the next, and se on up to 450 
bushels, as 2 maximum. 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
I am composed of 26 letters. ‘ 
My 15, 10, 17, 13, 2), 26, isa city in Greece. 
My 14, 1, 19, 7, 18, 10, is @ precious stone. 
My 8, 12, 22, 23, 18, is an imaginary being. 
My 2, 24, 9, 13, is a flower. 
My 25, 6, 13, 20, 16, 1, is ashort sleep taken in the 
afternoon. 
My 4, 11, is an interjection. 
My 5, 15, 10, 17, 26, are used by masons. 
My whole ts an old saying. w. HF. 
New York. 





Maxuse Hews Lay —A lady correspondent of 
the N. KE. Farmer, writing from Kansas, tells 
the following original method of securing this 
desirable end : 
‘* After breakfast, | wae surprised to see my 
landlady go out, and catching her bens, tle 
each one's legs together and throw them upon 
the ground with, ‘there, be good.’ ‘ What do 
you do that for?!’ lasked. ‘To make ‘em lay,’ 
she answered. ‘Make them lay, will that do 
it?’ I inquired. ‘La, yes,’ she said, ‘didn’t 
you ever hearn tell of that before?’ I con- 
fessed that I had not. Im about an hour she 
went out, and picking up the hens, sure 
enough, some had laid; those she let go, and 
they ran off, not even cackling their gratitude. 
Bat those hens who seemed disposed to be 
contrary, she struck on the back, saying, 
‘You'd better lay, you'd better lay, for you 
won't go till you do,’ and in a while, they, 
too, had r Pp d their for feed- 
ing them so bountifully. She says that she 
does so every morning, and that the hens 
know well enough that ‘they have got to 
lay.’ ” 


Laxp Meseven. — Every farmer shoald have 
& good measure, a light stiff pole, jast sixteen 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos. 


I am composed of 17 letters. 

My 1, 10, 14, 8, 33, was a city of my 10, 11, 5, 14. 
My 2, 5, 7, 17, is a county in Pennsylvania. 

My 3, 5, 7, 15, 14, is a Latin preposition. 

My 4, 12, 2, 13, 10, was an eminent German critic 
and s¢holar. , 

14, 10, 16, was a Jewish measure. 

15, 16, 5, 13, ie @ degree of nobility. 

12, 15, 11, wae a Signer of the Declaration of 
Independence 

My 8, 14, 5, 13, wae » King of Judah. 

My 9, 15, 2, 11, 15, was the greatest musical genius 
the world ever produced. 

My 10, 8, 16, is part of my 9, 12, 15, 11. 

My 11, 7, 8, 2, 1, 5, 13, was an English poet ef the 
Yith centary 

My 12, 9, 16, 1, 4, is one of the planets. 

My 13, 10, 16, 5, was a Roman Emperor. 

My 14, 12, 3, 3, 8, is the birthplace of Mohammed. 
My 15, 14, 5, 2, ie a city ia China. 

My 16, 9, 5, 13, 12, is a river in France. 

My 17, 8, 13, 10, was on illustrious Americaa na- 


My 5, 
My 6, 
My 7, 





vigator. 
My whole was an eminent astronomer, and his 


and a half feet long, for measuring land. By | native country. MYLIO 
a little practice he can learn to step arod in| ast Liverpool, 0. 

five steps, which will answer very well for —_—- 
ordinary farm work. Ascertain the number of MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
rods in width and length of a lot you want to) waserax yon TEE SAOUADAY EVENING Post. 
measure, and multiply one into the other, and lem se 


divide by one hundred and sixty, and you 
have the namber of acres, as one hundred and 
sixty square rods make a sqnare acre. If you 
wish to lay of an acre square, measure thir- 
teen rods on each side, and you have the thing 
very near. 


My 6, 5, 8, 9, is used in fencing. 
My 4, 8, 1, 7, 5, 4, 4, 9, 7, is @ tropical plant. 
My 9, 8, 9, 6, ie not believed. 

My 5, 4, 4, 5, 6, 7, 9, is clothing. 

My 4, 5, 8, 6, is a couple. 

My ®, 8, 4, is part of the face. 

My 6, 2, 4, 7, is » line. 

My 2, 4, 7, 3, is mot shut. 

Oak Hill, Va. 





CMARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
My first is an interjection ; 

My second is an exclamation . 

My third is a production. 

My whole is » valuable study. 
Madison Co., N. ¥ 


Ons Henpazp Pocxps or Goon Soar roe 
$1,3\—Take 6 Ibs. of potash, 75 cts.: 4 Ibs. of 
lard, §@ cts.; a quarter of a pound of resin, 5 
cts. Beat up the resin, mix all together well, 
and set aside for five days; then put the 
whole into a ten-gallon cask of warm" water, 
and stir twice a day for ten days, at the expi- 
ration of which time you will have 100 Ibs. of 
exoellent soap. 

To Dusrroy Fiims,—To one pint of milk add 
a quarter pound of raw sugar, and two ounces 
of ground pepper; simmer them together 
eight or ten minutes, and place it about in 
shallow dishes. The flies attack it greedily, 
aud are soon suffocated. By this method, kit- 
chens, &o., may be kept clear of flies all sum- 
mer without the danger attending poison. It 
is easily tried. , 
Hap Berrax Wrrnoct Icx.—To have delight- 
fally hard butter in summer, without ice, the 
following plan is recommended by the Scienti- 
fic American: Pat a trivet, or any open flat 
thing with legs, in a saucer; put on this trivet 
the plate of butter; fill the saucer with water; 
turn a common flower-pot upside down over 
the butter, so that its edge shall be within the 
saucer and under the water; plug the hole of 
the flower-pot with a cork, then drench the 
flower -pot with water ; set in a cool place until 
morning, or if done at breakfast the butter will 
be very hard by supper time. 

Gusexe Bexr.—I will give you my way of 
making small beer that is the right kind of 
beer, in answer to an inquiry by “A Sub- 
seviber.’’ 

Take 8 gallons of warm water and | gallon 
of New Orleans molasses, and a small handful 
of hops, and boil them in a gallon and a-half 
of water, and strain it in with the other warm 
water. Then take two large tablespoonfuls of 
good ginger, and put it in and mix it right 
well, and then put in two tablespoonfuls of 
good cream tartar. Next put in 1} gallons of 
good yeast, and mix it all well, and let it 
stand for six or eight hours, or rather till it 
has worked a good scum over thetop. Takea 
clean cloth and wash it in warm water, and 
wring the water out and lay it in a colander 
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CMARADE. 
My first is formal and precise ; 
My second has been called a queen ; 

My whole, a simple flowret, lies 
Upon the mead, and seareely seen. =} 


PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
A certain man has a small piece of land, in « 
form, isting of two acres, which is in 
closed by a wall. Now what must be the length of 
the rope that will admit his horse to graze on one 
acre outside of the wall. The rope being fastened 
to the nose of the horse, and (in a stationary man- 
ner) to the wall’ A solution is 
Upper Mt. Bethel. 





JAS. F. FESS. 
MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
There is a conical vessel which is 33 inches in 
diameter at the top, and j part filled with water. 
Now if a perfectly smooth sphere of 15 inches 
diameter be let fall into this vessel, it will raise the 
water to a greater height than any other sised 
sphere will. Required the depth of the vessel ’ 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 


COMUNDRUMS. 
OG” Why is T like an amphibious animal’ As+- 
—-Because it is found both in earth and water. 
OG When was B the first letter in the alphabet’ 
Ans.—In the days of no a (Noah.) 
OG What trees are those which, after being 
burnt, are exactly what they were before’ Ans.— 
Ashes. 
OG” What is that which can be righs but neve 
wrong’ Ans.—An angle. 
Op” What is that which ladies look for but never 
wish to find’ Ans.—A hole in their stocking 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
ACROSTICAL ENIGMA—Ibhar also, snd Bli- 
shus and Nepheg and Japhis. CHARADE— 
Thou-sand. PROBLEM—Height of higher tower 
84 feet. Height of lower tower 60 feet. Distance 
apart 16€ feet. 
fm Many 2 sweetly-fashioned mouth bas 
been disfigured and made hideous by the fery 








tongue within it. 
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